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To  L.  S.  Klinck,  M.S.A.,  D.Sc,  LL.D.,  President  of  the  University  of 
British  Columbia,  we,  the  students  of  Victoria  College,  respectfully 
dedicate  this  Annual. 


The  Qvaigdavvoch 


"There  remains  to 
Plough  up  the  meadowland,  reclaim  the  marshes." 

Y/hat  words  can  I  find  in  a  disjointed  time?  The  age 
that  made  me  is  passing:  the  new  one  has  not  yet  taken 
form.  But  if,  now,  our  judgments  tend  to  blur,  our  wishes 
for  you  become  clarified  and  intensified. 

My  most  important  wish  for  you,  is  that  you  may  be 
able  to  do  two  terribly  difficult  things.  First — to  face  the 
guestion,  "What  do  I  want?"  and  answer  it  in  the  tradition 
of  those  in  the  past  who  have  taken  a  step  forward.  For- 
ward steps  have  been  taken.  Second — to  prepare  your- 
selves for  the  desired  step — to  be  willing  to  take  time  to 
educate  yourselves. 

What  DO  you  want?  To  make  the  world,  and  Canada 
in  particular,  a  better  place  to  live  in?  Come  down  out  of 
the  clouds  of  abstract  ideas  and,  doing  better  than  my 
generation  did,  take  a  steady  look  at  the  beasts  that  ravage 
the  earth  on  which  you  must  live.  Do  you,  for  example, 
intensely  desire  the  extinction  of  the  beast  of  unemployment? 
Do  you?  And  if  you  are  willing  to  fight  this  and  other 
monsters,  are  you  ready  to  train  for  the  great  warfare? 
You  will  need  minds  that  are  useful  instruments:  that  means 
discipline — and  these  are  distracting  days. 

"Yesterday  This  Day's  Madness  Did  Prepare." 

Yes,  but  you  won't  say  with  old  Omar,  "Come  fill  the 
Cup,"  and  just  let  it  go  at  that,  will  you?  A  Victorian — 
away  down — I  still  believe  you  CAN  help  to  bring  in  a 
more  sane  Tomorrow.  That  you  may,  is  the  best  wish  I  have 
for  you. 

Madame  and  I  must  go  now,  must  say  good-bye — to  how 
much  you  can  hardly  guess.  We  go,  but  our  affectionate 
thoughts  and  wishes  will  not  leave  "Victoria  College"  or 
her  former  students  who  are  out  in  the  world. 


— JEANETTE  A.  CANN. 
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P.  H.  ELLIOTT,  M.Sc. 
Principal 
Sciences 


E.  3.  FARR,  E.A,  L.Lb. 

Assistant  Principal 
History  and  Economics 


J.  A.  CUNNINGHAM,  B.A. 
Registrar 
Biology  and  Zoology 


MISS  J.  A.  CANN,  B.L. 
English  and  Psychology 


MISS  H.  R.  HUMPHREY,  MADAME 

M.A.  E.  SANDERSON-MONGIN 

English  Diplomee  Paris 


SYDNEY  G.  PETTIT,  B.A. 
Librarian  and  History 


G.  P.  BLACK,  M.A. 
Classics 


R.  T.  D.  WALLACE,  B.A. 
Mathematics 
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The  end  of  the  present  College  year  brings  us  to  the  end  of  a  chapter  in  our 
history.  It  brings  with  it  the  time  when  we  must  say  good-bye  to  Miss  Cann  and 
Madame  Sanderson  as  members  of  the  staff,  although  not,  we  are  glad  to  realize, 
as  friends  who  may  be  counted  on  for  their  supporting  interest  and  encouragement. 

One  could  compile  an  impressive  list  of  former  students  of  the  College,  who  are 
keenly  aware  of  the  stimulation  and  satisfaction  of  intellectual  curiosity  that  they 
owe  to  these  two  professors,  and  whose  feelings  of  friendship  and  admiration 
for  them  have  long  out-lasted  their  student  days. 

The  present  students  of  the  College  are  equally  aware  of  what  they  owe  to 
"Madame"  and  Miss  Cann;  and,  sharing  as  they  do  the  feelings  of  a  long  line  of 
former  students,  are  brought  to  a  recognition  of  the  vital  part  which  outstanding 
personality  and  generous,  unstinting  effort  play  in  the  building  up  of  that  inde- 
finable set  of  values  which  we  call  the  tradition  of  the  College. 


MISS  CRUICKSHANK 

We  were  very  fortunate  this  year  in  the  appointment  of  Miss  Dorothy  Cruick- 
shank  to  the  position  of  Assistant-Registrar  to  replace  Mrs.  Chappell,  who  left 
last  year.  Miss  Cruickshank  graduated  from  U.  B  .C,  majoring  in  Latin  and 
French,  and  completed  her  Education  Course  the  following  year.  She  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  staff  of  Harwood  High  School,  Nanaimo,  for  some  years,  following 
which  she  took  a  business  course.  She  has  quickly  adjusted  herself  to  the  rigours 
of  dealing  with  College  students,  and  we  hope  that  her  stay  at  the  College  will  be 
a  pleasant  one. 
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To  many  students,  the  end  of  this  college  term  marks  the  threshold  of  a  new 
period  in  life,  difficult  and  critical.  We  who  are  leaving  college,  after  one  or  two 
years  which  we  feel  to  have  been  profitably  spent,  are  greatly  indebted  to  the 
college.  This  debt,  however,  need  not  remain  a  life-long  obligation;  because  it 
can  be  repaid  in  full,  with  loyalty  and  active  support  in  the  coming  years.  The 
greatest  Universities  of  Europe  and  America  owe  their  reputations  largely  to  the 
achievement  and  success  of  their  graduates.  On  a  smaller  scale,  cannot  we  build 
the  standing  of  Victoria  College  in  the  same  way?  In  this  thought  is  a  challenge 
for  those  of  us  who  are  leaving  College  to  bear  in  mind,  as  we  turn  to  face  prob- 
lems larger  and  more  difficult  than  those  that  we  have  confronted  here. 

We  enjoy  a  system  of  education  which  is  characterized  by  a  lack  of  re- 
pression and  inhibitions, — a  system  resulting  in  a  greater  spontaneity  in  student 
life.  Club  activities  are  entered  upon  with  dash  and  verve,  pep  meetings  are 
conducted  with  originality  and  gusto,  a  newspaper  has  appeared  for  the  first 
time  in  some  years — all  these  are  signs  of  energy,  and  a  lack  of  restraint,  which 
are  basic  factors  of  college  activiiy  and  cooperation.  For  those  of  us  who  will 
return  next  year  to  continue  in  our  various  pursuits,  there  is  a  challenge  also — 
for  us  to  carry  on  this  feeling  of  interest  and  the  spirit  of  loyalty  in  all  our  enter- 
prises at  college. 

To  anyone  who  is  still  reading  a  thing  as  uninteresting  as  an  editorial,  we  offer 
our  appreciation  of  their  interest.  Thanks  are  also  due  to  all  members  of  the 
Annual  Board  for  their  splendid  cooperation,  to  those  students  who  have  contrib- 
uted material  to  the  Annual,  and  to  members  of  the  staff  for  their  willing  assistance 
and  valuable  advice.  We  hope  that  in  this  book,  each  student  will  find  something 
of  real  interest. 

—THE  EDITOR. 


Junior:  "Get  to  work,  Logger.  Don't  you  ever  consider  the  guy  that's  putting 
you  through  college?" 

Don:  "I  don't  have  to.    I'm  a  self-made  man." 

Junior:  "Well,  that  sure  saves  somebody  a  lot  of  embarrassment." 
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The  Students'  Council  would  like  to  express  its  appreciation  to  the  Faculty  and 
Student  Body  of  Victoria  College  for  their  whole-hearted  cooperation  throughout 
the  year  1938-1939. 

We  deeply  regret  to  hear  that  Miss  Cann  and  Madame  will  not  be  with  the 
College  next  year.  May  we  voice  the  sincere  appreciation  of  all  the  students, 
who  have  had  the  privilege  of  attending  their  lectures,  for  what  they  have  done 
for  the  College. 

This  year  several  experiments  have  been  tried  by  the  Council  and  on  the  whole 
they  have  been  guite  successful.  The  Sophomore  Women  held  a  tea  for  the 
Freshettes  at  which  a  plan  for  welcoming  these  new  Co-Eds  was  carried  out.  A 
cafe  was  opened  and  hot  refreshments  sold  during  the  cold  weather. 

A  very  successful  Varsity  Invasion  took  place  on  February  4,  with  a  programme 
including  rugby,  golf,  and  tea-dance  at  the  Empress  Hotel. 

The  Parents'  Reception,  held  at  the  beginning  of  the  year,  was  once  again 
an  outstanding  success.  Interesting  and  enjoyable  meetings  were  arranged 
throughout  the  year  by  the  executives  of  the  various  clubs.  A  new  club  was 
formed  this  year,  the  Glee  Club,  which  has  had  a  very  successful  year. 

The  Council  wishes  to  thank  the  School  Board  and  the  Faculty  for  their  financial 
assistance  in  the  redecoration  of  the  Men's  Commons,  and  for  donating  a  bicycle 
shed  and  a  new  set  of  chairs  for  the  cafe. 

Congratulations  are  certainly  due  to  the  Publications  Board  for  the  excellent 
work  they  have  done  in  putting  out  the  Annual.  Also  to  be  congratulated  are 
the  members  of  the  student  body  who  have  displayed  a  fine  initiative  in  the  Pep 
Meetings,  club  meetings,  and  social  activities. 

May  a  final  word  of  praise  be  bestowed  upon  the  Players'  Club.  Their 
reward  may  be  best  shown  by  the  enthusiasm  with  which  their  work  was  received 
by  the  students  themselves. 

To  the  new  Council  may  we  extend  our  congratulations,  and  our  sincere  wishes 
for  an  outstanding  and  successful  year  for  Victoria  College,  1939-1940. 

— JACQUELINE  TWEED,  Secretary. 
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International  Relations  Club 


PRESIDENT 
SECRETARY 


JOHN  O'CONNELL 
HELEN  MANNING 


On  Thursday,  October  13,  an  organization  meeting  of  the  International  Relations 
Club  was  held,  and  the  following  officers  elected:  President,  John  O'Connell; 
Vice-President,  Mary  Pearce;  and  Secretary,  David  Harper.  Unfortunately,  David 
Harper  left  College  at  the  end  of  the  first  term,  and  Helen  Manning  was  appointed 
to  his  position.  Under  the  helpful  guidance  of  Mr.  Farr  and  these  capable  officers, 
the  Club  has  functioned  very  smoothly. 

The  I.  R.  C.  has  been  fortunate  in  securing  some  well-known  speakers.  Mr.  A.  S. 
Denny  gave  an  illustrated  address  on  his  recent  trip  around  the  world.  Mrs.  Booth 
delivered  an  address  on  "China,"  amply  illustrated  with  slides.  At  a  joint  meeting 
with  the  Literary  Arts,  Dr.  Ivar  Jennings  of  the  University  of  London  lectured  on 
"Contrasts  of  Governments."  In  an  open  meeting  sponsored  by  the  Club,  Dr.  Grant 
Lathe  gave  a  talk  on  "Several  Aspects  of  the  Sino-Japanese  War."  The  Club  also 
presented  Sir  Robert  Holland,  whose  subject  was  "Unity  in  India." 

In  addition,  several  students  gave  speeches.  Bruce  Mickleburgh  read  a  re- 
port of  the  National  Conference  of  Canadian  University  Students,  held  a  year  ago 
December  in  Winnipeg.  Wallace  Earle  spoke  on  the  I.  R.  S.  Conference  held  at 
Portland  last  spring.  Keith  Ralston  reviewed  briefly  the  book  "Czechs  and  Ger- 
mans," which  was  forwarded  to  the  Club  by  the  Carnegie  Foundation.  Frank 
Turley  gave  an  illustrated  address  on  his  recent  trip  to  Europe. 

The  Club  is  sending  a  good-sized  delegation  to  the  Conference  of  the  North- 
west I.  R.  Clubs,  to  be  held  in  Ellensburg,  Washington,  on  March  24  and  25. 

Thanks  are  due  to  Mr.  Farr,  and  to  the  Executive,  especially  in  the  matter  of 
serving  refreshments  after  meetings.  The  Executive  consists  of  Rubymay  Brown, 
Mary  Orme,  Harold  Parrott,  and  Keith  Ralston. 

—HELEN  MANNING,  Secretary. 


At  the  first  meeting  of  the  Club  on  October  12,  Miss  Humphrey  was  the  guest 
speaker,  her  talk  being  a  most  interesting  account  of  the  highlights  of  her  visit 
to  South  Africa  last  year.  With  this  exception,  all  speakers  at  the  meetings  were 
members  of  the  Club. 

At  the  second  fall  meeting,  Miss  Kay  Sceats  gave  a  demonstration  and  talk 
on  "Basketry  of  the  West  Coast  Indians."  The  third  meeting  was  taken  by  Miss 
Jean  Laidman,  and  Miss  Pat  Webber,  who  chose  for  their  topic  "Movies — Their 
Choice  and  Appreciation."  The  last  meeting  before  Christmas  was  devoted  to  the 
discussion  of  "Radio-Writing."  Miss  Faye  Smith  was  the  speaker,  and  a  radio 
play  performed  by  Kay  Sceats,  John  Ogilvie,  Douglas  Sutcliffe,  and  Peter  Bryden, 
evoked  much  hilarity. 

Miss  Rene  Watson  spoke  on  her  recent  trip  to  Madeira  at  the  first  meeting 
of  the  New  Year.  Miss  Frances  Wallace  was  the  speaker  at  the  following  meeting, 
her  subject  being  "Sign  Language."  As  yet,  the  program  of  the  final  meeting 
has  not  been  decided,  but  it  is  planned  that  the  meeting  will  be  in  the  form  of  a 
musicale. 

The  Club  is  greatly  indebted  to  Miss  Cann,  and  Misses  Olive  French,  Betty 
Harris,  Lavonne  Purves,  and  Hazel  Smith  who  so  kindly  loaned  their  homes  for 


Literary  Arts  Society 


PRESIDENT 
SECRETARY 


FRANCES  WALLACE 
KATHERINE  SCEATS 


[Page  Eleven] 


The  Qtaigdavvoch 


meetings,  and  to  the  committee  composed  of  Olive  French,  Pat  Webber  and  Douglas 
Sutcliffe.  We  also  wish  to  thank  Miss  Cann  for  her  appreciable  assistance 
throughout  the  year. 

— KATHERINE  E.  SCEATS,  Secretary. 


Science  Club 

PRESIDENT  -  -  WILLIAM  TYSOE 

SECRETARY  -  -  ROBERT  LANE 

The  Science  Club  was  fortunate  in  having  our  principal,  Professor  Elliott,  speak 
at  its  first  meeting.  To  a  large  audience,  Professor  Elliott  gave  an  instructive  and 
very  entertaining  lecture  on  "Hypnotism."  His  description  of  the  first  demonstration 
of  this  magic  art  which  he  saw,  and  his  explanation  of  Coue's  method  of  auto- 
suggestion will  probably  be  long  remembered  by  all  for  their  witty  turn. 

At  the  second  meeting,  Dr.  Murray  Anderson  of  the  Victoria  City  Public  Health 
Department  was  the  speaker.  In  expanding  his  topic,  "The  Romance  of  Research," 
Dr.  Anderson  used  the  progress  of  research  in  the  prevention  and  treatment  of 
diphtheria  as  an  illustration.     Professor  Elliott  graciously  thanked  the  speaker. 

Early  in  the  second  term  Dr.  Petrie  of  the  Dominion  Astrophysical  Observatory 
gave  an  illustrated  lecture  on  "Stellar  Motions."  Dr.  Petrie  was  very  clear  in  his 
explanation,  and  as  a  result,  gave  the  audience  a  lucid  idea  of  his  subject.  At  the 
close  of  the  meeting,  John  McDonald  thanked  Mr.  Petrie  for  his  fine  address.  A 
period  of  informal  questioning  followed. 

The  officers  for  the  year  were:  President,  William  Tysoe;  Vice-President, 
Hugh  Sceats;  and  Secretary,  Robert  Lane. 

—ROBERT  LANE,  Secretary. 

Women  s  Undergraduate  Society 

PRESIDENT  -  -  BETTY  LINDSAY 

SECRETARY  -  -  JEAN  LAIDMAN 

The  Women's  Undergraduate  Society  has  been  fortunate  in  having  a  number 
of  very  fine  speakers  at  the  regular  Wednesday-noon  meetings.  Mme.  Sanderson- 
Mongin  was  the  first  speaker,  and  her  subject  was  "Mme.  Curie."  Other  prom- 
inent speakers  were  Mrs.  Hodges  of  the  "Times,"  Dr.  Henrietta  Anderson  of  the 
Normal  School,  Miss  Margaret  Clay  of  the  Public  Library,  and  many  others,  each 
of  whom  took  for  her  subject,  the  opportunities  for  college  girls  entering  their 
respective  professions. 

A  special  vote  of  thanks  should  go  to  Miss  Humphrey,  who  is  the  honorary 
president  of  the  Club,  and  to  Betty  Lindsay,  who,  as  president  of  the  Club,  planned, 
in  cooperation  with  the  Men's  Discussion  Club,  the  debate  which  we  hope  will 
become  an  annual  event. 

Altogether  a  great  deal  has  been  accomplished  by  the  Club  this  year,  under 
the  leadership  of  Betty  Lindsay,  president;    Connie  Sullivan,  vice-president;  and 

Jean  Laidman,  secretary. 

—JEAN  LAIDMAN,  Secretary. 
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Students'  Christian  Movement 

PRESIDENT  -  -  BRUCE  MICKLEBURGH 

SECRETARY  -  HOPE  HEWETT 

The  Students'  Christian  Movement  exists  for  a  purpose.  But  a  purpose  can 
easily  be  lost  in  superficiality,  or  betrayed  by  a  multiplicity  of  minor  interests.  It 
should  never  be  forgotten  that  the  S.  C.  M.  bears  the  Name  of  Christ,  and  the  aim 
of  the  Society  is  to  be  a  link  between  God  and  secular  life.  Where  it  has  failed 
in  this,  it  has  fallen  short  of  its  reason  for  being.  We  trust  the  S.  C.  M.  has  not 
failed. 

During  the  year  it  has  enjoyed  a  varied  and  profitable  programme.  The  regu- 
lar meetings  have  taken  the  form  of  a  study  group  on  "The  Students'  Preparation 
for  Life,"  ably  led  by  Mr.  Alex.  Hall.  These  have  been  interspersed  by  interesting 
talks  from  visiting  speakers.  Amongst  others  were  Mr.  Phil.  Beatty,  National 
Secretary;  Mr.  Bob  Tillman,  joint  secretary  of  U.  B.  C.  and  Victoria  College  S.  C.  M.; 
Miss  Margaret  Kinney,  Toronto  Secretary;  Miss  Graham  from  Tokio;  Miss  Archibald 
of  the  Anglican  Caravan  Mission;  and  Mr.  Stacey  Woods  and  Mr.  James  Forrester, 
General  Secretary,  and  Western  Field  Secretary  respectively  of  the  I.  S.  C.  F.  and 
I.  V.  F. 

The  Society  has  appreciated  the  help  given  and  interest  shown  by  Professor 
Farr,  and  wishes  to  convey  to  him  its  sincere  gratitude. 

— M.  HOPE  HEWETT,  Secretary. 

Players  Club 

PRESIDENT  -  -  CYNTHIA  MUSGRAVE 

SECRETARY  -  -  -  EILEEN  WALKER 

On  Sept.  21,  1938,  the  Players'  Club  held  their  first  meeting  and  elected  Mr. 
Pettit,  Honorary  President;  Cynthia  Musgrave,  President,  and  Eileen  Walker,  Secre- 
tary-Treasurer. The  play  "Spring  Dance,"  a  comedy  of  college  life  by  Philip 
Barry,  was  chosen,  and  Miss  Vivien  Combe  engaged  to  direct  it.  The  cast, 
thirteen  in  number,  together  with  their  experienced  director,  worked  hard  all  year 
to  make  the  play  the  success  that  it  was.  The  various  committees  under  the 
expert  guidance  of  Mr.  Pettit  and  our  never-tiring  President,  started  their  work 
early  in  January.  Much  credit  for  the  play's  success  goes  to  Rene  Watson  and 
Jean  Waddell  with  their  assistants,  in  charge  of  Business  and  Publicity;  to  Mel 
Hughes  and  his  stage  crew,  with  John  McDonald  as  electrician,  for  the  very  diffi- 
cult scenery;  to  Frances  Steer  and  her  committee  in  charge  of  the  costumes,  kindly 
loaned  by  Scurrah's  Ltd.;  to  Yvonne  Lowden  and  her  assistants  in  charge  of 
properties,  part  of  which  were  loaned  by  Willows  Plowman  and  Holland  Bros.  The 
play  was  presented  on  March  3  and  4  in  the  Victoria  High  School  Auditorium,  and 
our  grateful  thanks  are  due  to  all  those  who  contributed  in  any  way  to  its  success. 
So,  thanks  to  all,  and  good-luck  to  next  year's  Players'  Club. 

—EILEEN  WALKER,  Secretary. 

Badminton  Club 

PRESIDENT  HUGH  MacDONALD 

SECRETARY  -  JEAN  WADDELL 

The  1938-39  College  Badminton  Club  numbered  46  active  members,  who  all 
cooperated  in  making  a  successful  and  enjoyable  season's  playing.  On  November 
9,  an  American  mixed  Tournament  was  held,  34  taking  part.  The  winners  were 
Iris  Dickson  and  Tony  Staples. 
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The  Club  Tournament  was  held  from  February  13  to  March  1.  Thirty-two  mem- 
bers participated  and  found  the  competition  stimulating  to  the  usual  end-of-the- 
season  unenthusiasm.   The  Challenge  Cups  were  won  as  follows: 

Men's  Open  Singles — Robert  Lane. 
Women's  Open  Singles — Jean  Waddell. 
Men's  Open  Doubles — Gordon  Ford  and  Robert  Lane. 
Women's  Open  Doubles — Mildred  Graham  and  Jean  Waddell. 
Mixed  Open  Doubles — Jean  Waddell  and  John  MacDonald. 
Men's  Handicap  Doubles — Harry  Feme  and  John  MacDonald. 
Mixed  Handicap  Doubles — Helen  Manning  and  Gordon  Ford. 
The  Executive  for  the  Club  was:   President,  Hugh  MacDonald;  Vice-President, 
Robert  Lane;    and  Secretary-Treasurer,  Jean  Waddell. 

—JEAN  WADDELL,  Secretary. 

Glee  Club 

PRESIDENT  -  -  -  ALAN  BATEY 

SECRETARY  -  -  PIERRE  BERTON 

1938  saw  the  formation  of  a  new  College  organization — a  club  which  has  taken 
a  leading  part  in  College  activity,  and  one  which  we  hope  will  continue  to  be  an 
important  factor  in  College  life  in  the  future. 

Under  the  leadership  of  Alan  Batey,  the  Glee  Club  was  primarily  intended  for 
men  only,  but  the  Co-eds  were  also  interested  and  threatened  the  formation  of  a 
rival  organization.  In  the  face  of  this  crisis,  there  was  nothing  to  do  but  admit 
members  of  the  fair  sex.  Strangely  enough,  the  Club  profited  considerably  because 
of  the  change.  An  increase  of  masculine  members  was  also  noticeable  at  this 
period. 

The  Club  has  held  regular  Tuesday  noon-hour  meetings  throughout  the  College 
year,  has  added  to  the  entertainment  at  two  Pep  Meetings,  and  has  informally  par- 
ticipated in  frequent  noon-hour  "jam-sessions,"  with  which  the  College  has  been 
blessed  (or  cursed). 

As  this  is  written,  plans  are  being  formulated  to  hold  a  noon-hour  concert  for 
the  edification  of  the  College.  Popular  and  semi-popular  selections  will  be  ren- 
dered. 

In  winding  up,  we  must  pay  tribute  to  Alan  Batey  for  the  organization  and 
direction,  and  to  Gordon  Ballantyne  for  his  excellent  work  at  the  piano. 

Altogether  it  has  been  a  great  year,  and  we  can  truly  say  "We've  had  a  lot 
of  fun." 

—PIERRE  BERTON,  Secretary. 

Men's  Discussion  Club 

PRESIDENT  -  -  HAROLD  PARROTT 

SECRETARY  -  -  DONALD  MacLEAN 

Under  the  presidency  of  H.  "Benito"  Parrott,  the  Men's  Discussion  Club  has  borne 
the  brunt  of  masculinity  in  the  College.  Starting  early  in  the  year  the  club  organ- 
ized the  Soph-Frosh  Debate,  in  which  B.  Mickleburgh  and  J.  O'Connell  emphati- 
cally proved  that  "Peace  at  Any  Price  Is  Not  Better  Than  War,"  to  J.  Asselstine 
and  D.  Sutcliffe,  representing  the  "Green  Ones." 

Following  this  success,  the  M.  D.  C,  assisted  by  the  Women's  Undergraduate 
Society,  organized  the  combined  Pep  Meeting  and  Men-Women  Debate.  Dave  (So- 
what)  Harper  and  J.  (Pierpont)  Williams  gained  the  judges'  favoring  nod  over 
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Lavonne  Purves  and  Rubymay  Brown,  defeating  the  latter's  effort  to  prove  that 
"Women  Have  Not  Lost  Dignity,  Prestige,  and  Femininity  Through  Their  Emancipa- 
tion." The  men  were  awarded  the  coveted  Tin-can  Trophy  while  the  women 
ignominiously  received  the  gilded  Bone  of  Contention. 

The  M.  D.  C.  played  an  active  part  in  the  Youth  Council  this  year,  with  one  of 
its  four  delegates,  Keith  Ralston,  being  elected  President  of  that  organization,  and 
"Benito"  himself  acting  as  Deputy-Speaker  at  the  coming  Lower  Island  Youth 
Parliament. 

Next  term  witnessed  other  signal  triumphs  in  College  activity.  Another  mam- 
moth evening  Pep  Meeting,  sponsored  by  the  M.  D.  C.  in  conjunction  with  the 
W.  U.  S.,  was  held  to  boost  the  Annual.  The  Microscope  "Review  of  the  Year" 
climaxed  a  highly  successful  evening. 

Mr.  Pettit  appeared  before  the  Club  for  the  first  time  this  year,  and  gave  an  in- 
teresting talk  on  "The  Root  of  Present  Day  Confusion."    Bruce  Mickleburgh  spoke 

on  "  —  ."    A  huge  mob  attended  this  meeting.  Tom 

Merriman  of  the  Times  gave  an  absorbing  talk  on  "Journalism."  As  this  is  being 
written,  plans  are  being  made  to  win  the  Normal  School-College  Debate. 

—DONALD  MacLEAN,  Secretary. 


The  other  day  the  editor  received  a  letter  from  the  printers  saying  that  there 
was  a  blank  space  of  about  one-half  an  inch  on  one  of  the  pages.  The  editor  got 
together  with  the  rest  of  the  Annual  Board,  to  decide  what  to  fill  it  with.  "Oh,  said 
one  member  of  the  Board,  "Just  put  in  anything,  as  long  as  it  fills  it  up."  So  they 
did.    This  is  it. 


"Boys,  I've  quit  the  hold-up  game, 

I'll  hang  around  joints  no  more. 

So  with  a  sigh 

And  a  faint  little  cry, 

The  garter  stretched  out  on  the  floor." 


Irishman  returning  from  overseas  was  met  by  a  friend,  who  greeted,  "Well,  Pat, 
I  see  you're  back  from  the  front." 

Pat:    "Ye  Gods!    Am  I  as  thin  as  that?" 
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In  affiliation  with  the  University 
of  British  Columbia 


LOCATED   AT   VICTORIA,   B.C.,   in   the   heart   of   the  best 
residential   section  of  the   City — provides   exceptional  op- 
portunities to  students  taking  the  first  two  years  of  the 
Arts  or  Commerce  Courses,  the  work  being  the  same  as  that  of  the 
University. 

First  year  in  Arts  is  necessary  for 
those  intending  to  proceed  to 
courses  in  Applied  Science. 


BOARD  OF  SCHOOL  TRUSTEES 

Victoria,  B.  C. 
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Life  is  activity:  strenuous,  rapidly-moving,  ever-chang- 
ing. The  past  years  have  been  for  most  of  us  a  period 
of  change  and  adaptation.  Here  at  College,  the  brief  months 
of  our  stay  are  but  the  moments  before  the  curtain  rises  on 
ihe  drama  of  life.  Here,  together,  we  have  worked  and 
played,  each  one  obtaining  his  due  reward:  a  reward  that 
cannot  be  assessed  by  monetary  standards  only. 

Today  we  are  living  dangerously.  Insecurity,  both  na- 
tional and  international,  is  everywhere.  Upon  our  genera- 
tion depends  the  future  of  our  country.  At  present  we  are 
equipping  ourselves  as  best  we  may  to  take  our  place  as 
citizens,  not  only  of  our  own  nation,  but  of  the  world. 

All  too  soon  the  years  pass  and  we  must  go,  leaving 
behind  all  that  we  have  done  and  left  undone,  "for  none 
can  call  again  the  passed  time." 

We  who  leave  take  with  us  the  most  tender  memories  of 
a  College  that  has  given  us  so  much.  May  our  Alma  Mater 
long  continue  to  endure  and  flourish,  moved  by  that  spirit 
"that  impels  all  thinking  things,  all  objects  of  all  thoughts, 
and  rolls  through  all  things." 

—JOHN  R.  MEREDITH. 
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ADAM,  JOSEPH  (V.H.S.) 

Here  we  have  tall,  dark  handsomeness,  and  a  nifty 
blue  roadster.  What  more  could  a  girl  ask  for?  Joe's 
slow  and  easy  drawl,  and  his  attractive  personality 
make  him  a  great  favorite  everywhere. 

AITKENS.  LORNA  GRACE    (Mt.  D.  High) 

Lorna  is  a  Gordon  Head  girl  who  clubs  with  other 
Gordon  Head  girls,  and  therefore  nothing  much  is  known 
about  her.  She  is  one  of  the  budding  librarians  who 
dusts  the  books  in  the  library,  and  is  probably  one  of 
the  few  students  who  know  just  where  the  library  is. 

ALLAN,  JOHN  A.    (Mt.  V.  High) 

This  man  is  more  popularly  known  as  "Jack"  (and  a 
few  other  things).  Jack  is  the  gag-man  of  the  Zoo.  lab., 
and  what  jokes  !  Well,  as  an  example,  and  please  note 
that  this  joke  (?)  is  put  here  to  prove  a  point: 

Mr.  X  (we  couldn't  find  out  who  it  was):  "Well,  we'll 
be  dissecting  cats  soon,  huh?" 

Jack:  "No  kitten?" 

BATEMAN,  JOHN  P.  R.  (Duncan) 

One  of  those  seldom-seen-and-never-heard-of  gentle- 
men who  come  to  college  for  work.  If  you  think  they 
don't  breed  persistency  in  Duncan,  just  watch  John  wear 
down  chemistry  eguations. 

BERTON.  PIERRE  F.  (O.B.H.S.) 

Pierre  takes  a  more  than  active  interest  in  the  Micro- 
scope, is  on  the  Annual  Board  and  may  be  seen  fre- 
quently with  Ivan  Mouat.  We  might  add  that  he  has 
the  distinction  of  being  the  tallest  red-headed  man  at 
college,  and  is  the  fiery  brand  of  the  Men's  D.  Club. 

CAWLEY,  AMY  (O.B.H.S.) 

Amy  is  a  rare  individual — she  never  skips  lectures. 
Especially  not  in  Psychology  or  History  I,  where  she  can 
always  be  depended  on  to  ask  questions  at  the  right 
moment.  When  questioned  on  this  remarkable  ability, 
she  says  modestly,  "I  guess  it's  just  a  gift." 

CHRISTIE,  R.  GEORGE  (Courtenay) 

George  is  the  red-haired  bio.-chemist.  He  works  very 
hard,  seldom  plays,  but  that  doesn't  mean  he's  dull— far 
from  it  !  And  when  it  comes  to  French,  there  doesn't 
seem  to  be  anything  he  can't  translate. 
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CUNNINGHAM.  DAVID  M.  (O.B.H.S.) 

The  boy  who  knows  all  the  answers.  He's  useful  as 
an  encyclopedia  in  the  Chem.  lab., — but  despite  the 
numberless  questions  fired  at  him,  he  never  loses  his 
pleasant  smile.  Madame  takes  great  pains  to  keep 
him  apart  from  Allan  at  all  times. 

DeBECK.  NEDRA  M.  (Vancouver) 

Nedra,  a  typical  member  of  the  "Society  of  Screw- 
balls" has  earned  quite  a  reputation  as  a  coffee-slinger 
in  the  cafeteria,  and  as  a  singer — well,  have  you  ever 
heard  her  sing  "The  Letter  Edged  in  Black?"  She  looks 
quiet  but  "It's  all  an  act."  College  would  be  dull  with- 
out Nedra  and  her  wonderful  jokes. 

DRUMMOND,  JACK  M.  (V.H.S.) 

His  closest  friends  were  reticent  outside  of  saying 
that  Jack  is  quite  a  boy.  It  might  be  noted  that  Jack 
turns  in  quite  a  good  game  of  soccer  between  the 
posts,  and  is  a  member  of  the  famous  French  team  of 
Jones  and  Drummond. 

EVANS.  MAUREEN  M.    (Mt.  V.  High) 

Whenever  Maureen  says  anything,  everybody  sits 
up  to  listen  to  her  lovely  voice.  Maureen  is  the  brain-trust 
of  the  college- — and  just  sits  down  quietly  at  her  favorite 
desk,  and  works,  and  works,  and  works.  She  will  whip 
up  a  prize-winning  short-story  on  demand,  but  she  is 
very  modest  about  the  whole  thing. 

FERNE.  HARRY  C.  (O.B.H.S.) 

Harry  is  one  of  those  students  who  never  does  any- 
thing silly,  so  that  we  could  tell  you  about  it.  All  that 
we  can  say  is  that  Harry  is  an  amiable,  likeable  fellow, 
who  gets  along  just  swell  with  everybody — gee, 
and  we  even  mean  the  Profs. 

GRAHAM.  AILEEN  F.  (V.H.S.) 

Aileen  is  probably  the  only  College  girl  who  can 
look  charming  while  dissecting  a  dogfish.  She  has  a 
secret,  too,  by  which  she  keeps  acid  and  stains  off  her 
hands  in  the  Chem.  lab.,  yet  Aileen  is  one  of  our  hard- 
working Science  women.  Such  a  display  of  brain- 
power, however,  does  not  make  her  miss  extra-curricular 
activities  at  all,  at  all,  at  all. 

GRAHAM.  MILDRED    (Mt.  V.  High) 

Mildred  can  play  better  badminton  just  standing  still 
than  most  people  can  spread  all  over  the  courts,  and  she 
has  that  "band-box  appearance,"  but  you  can't  tell  her 
so.  She  is  preparing  to  inflict  upon  the  children  of  the 
Arctic  wastes  all  the  history  she  has  been  forced  to  as- 
similate.   Best  of  luck  at  Normal,  Mil.  ! 
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GUNN.  DACIE    (Cobble  Hill  High  School) 

Dacie  regards  female  zoologists  and  chemists  with  a 
disdainful  eye,  but  can  certainly  be  depended  on  to 
turn  in  a  truly  super  game  of  rugby. 


HARRIS,  BETTY  H.  (Vancouver) 

Betty  is  the  girl  with  the  deep  brown  eyes  and  the 
sweet  disposition,  who  has  gone  around  suffering  silent 
heartbreak  ever  since  Nelson  Eddy  got  married.  To  re- 
lieve the  despair,  she's  lately  taken  to  writing  poetry. 

HEDDLE,  AIMEE  O.  (V.H.S.) 

Aimee-O  wcrks  wonders  on  the  Council  as  president 
of  the  Literary  and  Scientific,  boosts  the  V.H.S.  Alumni, 
and  does  a  thousand-and-one  things  (almost)  outside  of 
school.  Even  the  rigours  of  dogfish  and  Greek  fail  to 
subdue  her  spirits. 

HEMMINGSEN.  ROBERT  (V.H.S.) 

"Two-gun"  Hemmingsen  delights  in  romping  with 
other  Ward  9-ers,  playing  cops  and  robbers,  during  noon 
hours.  It  is  rumoured  that  Bob  turned  down  a  position 
as  stand-in  for  Robert  Taylor,  and  took  a  part  in  the 
College  play  instead,  so  that  his  amateur  standing  would 
not  be  ruined. 

HIGGINS.  MARY  P.  (Saskatoon) 

She  comes  to  us  from  the  lone  Prairies  and  is 
still  amazed  that  there  is  such  a  place  as  this,  where 
the  winter  snow  lasts  but  one  day.  (We  should  get 
a  job  in  the  Chamber  of  Commerce  for  that  bit  of  local 
boosting  for  the  Publicity  Bureau.) 

HORNE,  ROBERT  (V.H.S.) 

The  "Mighty  Atom",  last  of  The  Homes,  still  hustles 
along  as  a  Men's  Athletic  Representative.  Bobby's  years 
of  College  experience  seem  to  have  held  him  in  good 
stead,  as  he  knows  all  the  answers  and  is  popular  even 
with  Ward  2  members,  which  is  a  real  accomplishment 
for  a  Ward  9-er. 

HUGHES.  MELLON    (St.  Louis  College) 

Mell.  is  a  most  useful  gentleman.  The  Player's  Club 
needs  him  as  chief  carpenter,  the  girls'  basketball  team 
use  him  as  referee,  and  both  the  rugby  and  men's  bas- 
ketball teams  find  him  a  most  useful  player.  He  also 
was  the  last  man  to  have  his  picture  taken  for  the 
Annual. 
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JONES,  ROBERT  E.  (V.H.S.) 

Bob  is  never  seen  more  than  ten  feet  away  from  Jack 
Drummond.  He  gets  all  the  tough  breaks  when  the 
Ec.  10  assignments  are  handed  out.  Bob  is  originating  a 
new  French  accent,  and  walks  home  for  lunch  in  seven 
minutes  flat. 

LAIDMAN,  JEAN  C.  (V.H.S.) 

Jean  looks  like  an  angel,  but  her  intimate  friends 
know  better.  She  loves  to  commune  with  Nature,  but, 
alas,  not  alone  !  Not  a  lunch-hour  passes  but  Jean 
drags  some  poor  unsuspecting  girl  out  to  face  the  ele- 
ments. Just  so  that  you  will  know  who  to  mob,  it  can 
now  be  told  that  Jean  writes  a  column  for  the  "Micro- 
scope," and  is,  in  fact,  "Blondie." 

LAMB.  THOMAS  A.  (Vancouver) 

"Junior"  was  a  much  welcomed  addition  to  this  seat 
of  learning  at  the  beginning  of  this  term.  He  has  a 
witty  tongue,  as  all  know  who  attended  a  certain  French 
lecture,  on  a  certain  day,  when  this  budding  humorist 
perpetrated  a  "purple  emu"  that  brought  more  laughs 
than  J.  Roger  Meredith's  quips. 

LETTICE,  EVELYN    (St.  Margarets) 

We  can't  seem  to  find  out  very  much  about  Evelyn, 
except  that  she  is  an  energetic  grass-hockeyist,  a  close 
pal  of  Yvonne's,  and  a  cheerful  frequenter  of  the  Wom- 
en's Commons. 

LINDSAY.  BETTY    (Mt.  V.  High) 

Meet  the  President  of  the  Women's  Undergraduate 
Society.  Betty  also  takes  an  important  part  in  Pep- 
meetings,  the  running  of  the  cafeteria,  and  affairs  around 
the  College  generally.  Betty  also  takes  Zoo.,  where  she 
says  she  meets  her  Waterloo. 

LOWDEN.  YVONNE    (St.  Margaret's) 

This  tall  English  maiden  may  demand  from  you  any- 
thing from  grease-paint  to  a  bedroom  suite  for  stage 
props,  for  the  play,  or  even  dollars  for  history  books. 
Rumor  has  it  that  she  was  sports  champion  at  St. 
Margaret's,  but  unfortunately  there  is  no  scope  for  this 
particular  branch  of  her  genius  at  College. 

LOWE.  MARGARET  (V.H.S.) 

Peggy  has  her  troubles.  Besides  ruling  the  kitchen 
with  an  iron  hand  and  a  couple  of  coffee-pots,  she  takes 
singing  lessons  every  Monday,  and  keeps  up  her  rep- 
utation as  an  eighty-percenter.    Good  going,  Peggy  ! 
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McARTHUR.  JAMES  A.  (V.H.S.) 

"Little  man,  what  now?"  You  never  know  what 
Jimmy  is  going  to  do  next  (neither  does  he,  for  that 
matter)- — but  he  certainly  gets  around.  We  suppose  it  is 
due  to  his  witty  puns,  well,  anyway,  his  puns. 

McCAFFREY.  MIRIAM  E.    (Norfolk  House) 

Our  blonde,  curly-headed  "Mike"  certainly  seems 
to  get  around,  too.  She  says  she  doesn't  eat  grapenuts 
for  breakfast,  but  where  else  could  she  get  all  that 
"wim,  wigour  and  witality?"  She  and  Elizabeth  Mackie 
always  seem  to  have  something  to  chuckle  over,  even 
on  the  bluest  Monday. 

MacDONALD.  JOHN  C.  (O.B.H.S.) 

John  is  a  man  who  just  loves  to  tease  Madame,  by 
fading  out  at  the  end  of  a  sentence,  or  by  confusing 
French  and  Latin  pronunciation.  Let  it  be  said  that  he 
displays  the  fact  that  there  is  something  under  his  hair 
in  Psychology  lectures,  where  his  questions  are  always 
meaty  morsels  of  wisdom. 

MacDONALD.  HUGH  (O.B.H.S.) 

Although  Hugh  couldn't  play  rugby  this  year,  he  has 
come  to  the  practices  and  has  taken  over  the  all-im- 
portant office  of  coach  and  organizer  of  the  team.  In 
addition  to  this  activity,  "Coach"  Hugh  is  president  of 
the  Badminton  Club,  and  the  College's  best  racquet 
wielder. 

McKENZIE.  GEORGE  J.    (Mt.  D.  High) 

Originator  of  the  famous  French  2  answer  of  "Je  ne 
sais  pas."  George  is  a  jitterbug  at  heart,  and  may  be 
heard  crooning  softly  to  his  balance  in  the  Chem.  2  lab. 
almost  any  lab.  day  after  6  p.m. 

McMARTIN.  TOM  (V.H.S.) 

Tom  is  usually  known  as  "Korn,"  but  not  because 
of  his  piano-playing  which  is  above  reproach.  Korn 
divides  his  time  between  playing  swing,  taking  pic- 
tures, watching  rugby,  posing  as  "der  Fuehrer,"  inhabit- 
ing Ward  9,  and  yes,  believe  it  or  not,  studying. 

MacLEAN.  DONALD  (V.H.S.) 

Don  entered  the  political  field  early  this  term  but 
was  unsuccessful  at  the  polls.  Undaunted,  however,  he 
became  scribe  of  the  Men's  Discussion  Club  on  request 
of  the  president.  Don  usually  manages  to  turn  up  for 
rugby  practice  and  is  always  there  fighting  when  the 
whistle  blows  at  game-time. 
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MAINGUY,  JAMES  (Duncan) 

About  175  pounds  of  fighting  fury  is  this  man.  On  the 
rugby  field  nothing  can  stop  him  once  he  gets  wound 
up.  Jim  makes  Gene  Krupa  look  like  a  piker,  when  he 
goes  to  town  in  the  Ward  9  Orchestra. 

MACKIE.  ELIZABETH  (V.H.S.) 

Elizabeth's  sense  of  humour  bubbles  over  at  times, 
•much  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  rest  of  the  class.  This 
young  lady  is  a  testimony  of  the  fact  that  it  IS  a  little 
difficult  to  keep  warm  here,  for  she  is  most  often  to  be 
seen,  snug  as  a  bug  in  a  rug,  cuddled  up  in  her  coat, 
at  lectures. 

MEHAREY,  BETTY  (V.H.S.) 

The  last  word  in  feminine  charm,  beauty,  and  poise. 
It  seems  that  Betty  is  seldom  caught  napping  in  French, 
for  nearly  always  there  is  a  sensible  answer  ready  for 
Madame's  sudden  guestion. 

MEREDITH.  JOHN  ROGER  (O.B.H.S.) 

A  gentleman  and  a  scholar.  As  President  of  the 
Students'  Council,  John  has  to  shoulder  a  big  respon- 
sibility, and  handles  it  with  all  the  tact  and  diplomacy 
of  a  statesman.  In  spite  of  all  the  worries  and  hard- 
ships he  undergoes,  John  remains  "a  good  egg." 

MICKLEBURGH.  BRUCE  E.    (Mt.  V.  High) 

"Moose"  is  a  chess  addict,  a  devout  S.C.M.'r,  a  flam- 
ing orator,  an  opponent  of  Chamberlain,  and  well,  Bruce 
"shows  promise."  'Tis  rumoured  also  that  he  is  writing 
a  book.  Can  anyone  say  more?  We  would,  but  there's 
no  room. 

MOUAT,  IVAN    (Salt  Spring  Island) 

The  boy  who  gets  the  "Microscope"  into  a  lot  of 
trouble.  He  is  well  known  for  his  humorous  remarks 
in  French,  and  his  typrographical  errors  in  the  "Mike," 
such  as  "feathered  fiends,"  and  "immoral  bard."  Ivan 
is  also  famous  as  "Inventor  of  Clauses  in  the  Con- 
stitution of  the  Men's  Discussion  Club." 

MUNCY.  BETTY  M.  (V.H.S.) 

It's  whispered  around  that  Betty  is  allergic  to  Zo- 
ology, but  she. spends  a  lot  of  time  in  the  library.  We 
wonder  why?  Could  it  be  that  she  had  such  a  rest  dur- 
ing the  Christmas  holidays  that  she  was  just  bursting 
with  energy,  or  could  it  be  that  .  .  . 
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MUSGRAVE.  CYNTHIA    (Norfolk  House) 

Cynthia  is  the  President  of  the  Players  Club,  and 
certainly  has  bouquets  coming  to  her  for  the  way  she 
managed  the  Spring  play.  She  provides  the  feminine 
interest  in  Math.  3  lectures,  and  whenever  you  are  in 
doubt  as  to  her  whereabouts,  just  look  for  Yvonne,  and 
Cynthia  will  be  there  too. 
O'CONNELL.  JOHN  J.    (St.  Louis  College) 

"Honest"  John  to  most  people,  the  O'Connell  is  a 
true  son  of  Eire,  prominent  Anarchophile,  sergeant  in 
the  Scottish,  and  worshipper  at  the  shrine  of  ancient 
Greece.  Add  to  this  the  fact  that  he  is  the  president 
of  the  I.R.C.  and  the  future  attorney-general,  and  you've 
got  five  feet  and  some  odd  inches  of  dynamite. 
ORD,  ALEXANDER  H.    (Esquimalt  High) 

Alex  is  one  of  these  quiet  unassuming  people,  sub- 
ject at  times  to  semi-hysterical  fits,  especially  in  the 
company  of  Ivan  Mouat  during  French  lectures.  And 
speaking  of  French,  we  discovered  that  Alex  corresponds 
with  a  beautiful  French  Mam'selle  qui  est  tres,  tres  char- 
mante  ! 

PARIZEAU.  PAUL  H.  D.  (V.H.S.) 

Paul  revels  in  the  sciences.  If  not  in  Physics  or 
Chem.  2  labs.,  he  may  be  found  in  Zoo.  lab.  delving 
into  the  mysteries  of  dogfish.  And  too,  Paul  is  another 
of  these  candid  camera  fiends,  so  watch  what  you  do 
when  Paul's  around.  Oh,  well,  variety  is  the  spice  of 
life,  quoting  somebody  or  other,  so  I  guess  his  life's 
quite  sp — uh — lively. 

PARROTT.  HAROLD  (V.H.S.) 

He  spends  3/4  of  his  time  conferring  with  the  head  of 
the  Women's  Underhand  Society,  1  /8  trying  to  control 
turbulent  M.D.C.'rs,  1/16  rehearsing  the  play,  1/32  ed- 
iting the  "Mike",  1/64  as  president  of — well,  ssh!, 
1/256  writing  to  Dave  Harper,  and  the  remainder  doing 
college  work  for  relaxation. 

PEARCE.  MARY  J.  (Calgary) 

An  innocent-looking  dynamo  of  energy,  who  may  be 
seen  occasionally  poring  over  volumes  and  volumes  of 
economics  frying  to  figure  out  how  to  make  a  profit  on 
selling  coffee  at  3c  per  cup.  Mary's  gift  for  journalism 
has  been  much  appreciated  by  the  "Mike,"  and  very 
much  appreciated  by  the  Annual  Board. 

PURVES,  LAVONNE  (V.H.S.) 

When  you  want  to  find  "Punkie,"  just  go  to  the  Bi. 
Lab.,  Chem.,  Lab.,  Women's  Commons,  or  a  Literary  Arts 
meeting,  and  she's  sure  to  be  there.  She  starred  in  the 
Men  vs.  Women  debate,  and  struck  a  note  of  human  in- 
terest by  bringing  her  pet  daschund  into  the  scheme  of 
things. 
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QUAYLE,  ALICE  M.  (V.H.S.) 

Alice  takes  everything  pretty  matter-of-factly,  and 
nothing  has  been  found  to  ruffle  her  calm  yet.  She  is 
one  of  the  Watson-Aitkens-Quayle  trio.  Alice  is  re- 
markable for  her  high  French  marks,  and  the  fact  that 
her  work  is  always  ready  on  time. 

ROBSON.  DONALD  H.  (Vancouver) 

Donald  is  a  boy  of  singular  perserverance  and  in- 
genuity. He  stuck  by  his  number-work  in  grade  school 
with  the  pertinacity  of  an  hour-hand.  Even  as  a  babe 
he  could  prove  his  pants  equilateral,  and  today  he  is 
the  only  living  man,  woman,  or  child  who  can  crack 
equations  by  reducing  sines  and  cosines  to  noughts 
and  crosses. 
SIBLEY,  MARY    (Mt.  V.  High) 

Every  once  in  a  while  Mary  gets  serious-minded, 
borrows  sheaves  of  notes,  and  once  she  gets  to  work, 
nothing  .  holds  her  back.  If  ever  you  feel  blue,  just 
wander  into  the  Women's  Commons,  and  have  a  chat 
with  Mary,  and  the  world  will  soon  be  sunny  again. 

SLOAN.  WILLIAM  (O.B.H.S.) 

"He  is  the  leader  of  a  swing-band,"  to  quote  some 
mad  song-maker  of  the  day,  and  what  a  leader  !  Bill 
aspires  to  be  a  sports  editor — one  of  the  best.  His 
maiden  efforts  have  been  seen  in  the  "Mike."  He 
carries  his  love  of  journalism  so  far  that  even  his  head- 
gear is  affected.  And  we  don't  mean  brains. 
STEWART.  WILLIAM  C.    (Mt.  D.  High) 

Bill  is  gaining  fame  as  first  baritone  in  Maestro 
Batey's  Glee  Club.  At  times  his  laryngeal  vibrations 
are  heard  even  above  Berton  the  Basso's  rumblings. 
Notwithstanding  this  frivolity,  Bill  is  a  conscientious 
fellow,  who  haunts  the  Zoo.  and  Chem.  labs. 

TURLEY.  FRANK  (O.B.H.S.) 

Yes,  Frank  is  still  around  with  his  camera  and  new 
car.  Frank  goes  to  the  odd  English  lecture  and  hopes 
to  enter  the  University  of  Washington  next  September. 
Down  there,  he  won't  have  to  drive  two  hundred  miles 
every  time  he  wants  to  go  skiing. 

TWEED.  JACQUELINE  H.    (O.B.H.S.  ) 

Jacie  aims  to  work  in  a  certain  local  hospital  next 
year,  so  it  is  a  foregone  conclusion  where  next  year's 
injured  rugby  players  will  go  to  recover.  We  suppose  it 
should  be  mentioned  that  she  intends  to  be  a  lab. 
technician.  Sorry,  boys  !  As  Council  secretary,  Jacie 
has  certainly  been  a  very  charming  hostess  at  the 
dances. 
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WADDELL,  JEAN    (Mt.  V.  High) 

She  has  something  that  gets  us.  It  may  be  the 
dimples,  or  it  may  be  the  punishment  she  gives  the 
badminton  shuttle.  Jean  is  secretary  of  the  Badminton 
Club,  and  woe  to  the  miscreant  who  does  not  pay  his 
fees — "Mister,  you  pay,  or  else — ." 

WALKER,  EILEEN  A.  (V.H.S.) 

Eileen  is  something  special.  Besides  being  the  only 
person  in  the  College  who  takes  Greek  2,  she  is  also  the 
secretary  of  the  Players'  Club.  All  of  which  is  very 
hard  work,  so  to  cheer  herself  up  she  wears  the  bright- 
est red  nail  polish  she  can  find. 

WALLACE,  A.  M.  FRANCES  (V.H.S.) 

She  does  so  much,  it's  hard  to  know  just  where  to 
start,  but  here  goes:  President  of  the  Literary  Arts,  on 
the  Annual  Board,  strong  supporter  of  the  Glee  Club,  and 
English  student  de  luxe,  Frances  never  stays  very  long 
in  one  place,  but  wherever  she  is,  she's  sure  to  be 
working  hard  at  something. 
WATSON,  DOREEN  (Duncan) 

Doreen  sometimes  gets  credit  for  Doreen  Agnes  Wat- 
son's good  marks  as  well  as  for  her  own.  That  is  be- 
cause Doreen  is  always  getting  such  super  marks  herself, 
that  a  few  more  or  less  make  little  difference.  Doreen 
is  the  girl  who  is  always  asking  intelligent  questions  in 
French — "Please,  Madame — ." 

WATSON,  DOREEN  AGNES  (O.B.H.S.) 

Toni  is  our  idea  of  an  ideal  co-ed.  She  has  every- 
thing, and — -oh,  yes — a  very  attractive  white-wheeled 
Plymouth  that  waits  for  her  every  night.  Toni  is  noted 
for  her  happy-go-lucky  nature,  in  fact — she  always 
seems  to  have  difficulty  in  refraining  from  chuckles  of 
joy  during  Psych,  lectures. 

WATSON,  RENE  (O.B.H.S.) 

Rene  decided  to  trade  in  a  higher  education  for 
a  jaunt  to  England,  and  she  dropped  in  at  South  Africa 
on  the  way.  When  they  began  to  dig  trenches  in  Hyde 
Park,  Rene  decided  that  Victoria  was  a  better  place, 
and  after  all  knowledge  comes  first,  and  we're  cer- 
tainly very  glad  to  have  her  back. 

WEBBER,  PATRICIA  (V.H.S.) 

Pat  is  a  small,  dark  thing  who  sings  in  the  locker 
room  and  every  so  often  in  lectures.  She  had  us  all 
a-twittering  not  long  ago  by  wearing  a  gorgeous  en- 
gagement ring — but  she  finally  confessed  that  it  doesn't 
mean  a  thing.  Pat  is  another  lady  who  deserves  great 
credit  for  her  work  in  the  Play. 
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WHYTE,  JAMES  (Nanaimo) 

We  thought  scholarship  winners  were  of  a  sombre 
and  studious  nature,  but  to  see  handsome  jitterbug 
Jim,  makes  us  doubt  the  thought.  He  and  Don  Robson 
may  usually  be  found  together,  and  we  must  say  they 
make  a  very  attractive  pair.  And  by  the  way,  if  any- 
one wants  the  words  of  the  latest  song  hit,  he  need  look 
no  farther.    Jim  knows  them  all  ! 

WILLIAMS,  JOHN  H.    (Forestburg.  Alta.) 

Jack  holds  down  the  difficult  position  of  treasurer  on 
the  Students'  Council  and  makes  an  excellent  job  of  it. 
He  manages  to  bear  up  under  the  strain,  moreover, 
and  gives  a  good  account  of  himself  in  other  activities. 
If  his  mind  is  not  permanently  damaged  by  the  rigours 
of  his  work,  Pierpont  may  go  in  for  Commerce. 

WILLIAMS.  RITCHIE  (V.H.S.) 

Ritchie  attends  the  quarter-to-eight  sojourns  on  the 
rugby  field  and  disports  himself  admirably  at  the  Sat- 
urday rugby  games.  Not  content  with  so  little  exercise, 
Ritch  plays  basketball  and  badminton  and  is  responsible 
for  soccer  still  being  on  the  College  athletic  curriculum. 

BONNELL.  RONALD  R.    (V.  H.  S.) 

In  cartoons  we  always  see  college  boys  dressed  in  raccoon  coats  and  loud- 
checked  tweeds,  but  M'Sieu  Bonnell  shows  that  these  are  not  necessary  for  a 
well-dressed  college  gentleman — and  we  do  mean  gentleman. 

DICKSON.  GEORGE    (V.  H.  S.) 

The  rigors  of  teaching  in  the  backwoods  have  left  their  mark  on  George,  but 
his  spirit  is  not  broken,  and  he  still  turns  up  for  all  lectures.  George  is  a  quiet, 
easy-going  person  who,  owing  to  female  pressure,  had  to  shave  his  moustache. 

EARLE.  F.  WALLACE    (V.  H.  S.) 

Wally  finds  it  a  great  hardship  to  get  up  at  5  to  9  so's  to  be  here  for  a  9 
o'clock  lecture,  but  he  usually  manages  to  pull  in  just  on  the  stroke  of  nine.  It 
has  been  said  that  "gentlemen  prefer  blondes,"  but  we  have  noticed  that  the 
saying  sometimes  works  with  "ladies"  too. 

FOXGORD.  RAYMOND  N.    (V  .H.  S.) 

That  women  are  anathema  to  Ray  is  apparent  by  his  active  participation  in 
the  anti-fem.  league  of  the  zoo.  lab.  Another  source  of  annoyance,  for  him  is  his 
classical  studies.    Outside  of  these  two  trivial  matters,  everything's  fine  with  Ray. 

HARPER.  GWENDOLINE    (V.  H.  S.) 

Of  this  young  lady  we  do  not  see  a  great  deal,  but  it  is  rumoured  that  she 
occasionally  turns  up  for  a  psychology  lecture.  Miss  Harper  is  one  of  our  students 
of  greater  renown,  being  one  of  Victoria's  leading  musicians.  We  wish  her  the 
best  of  luck  in  getting  her  degree  in  music  at  Washington. 

HURST.  JAMES  B.    (V.  H.  S.) 

Long  Jim  is  the  silent  colossus  who  keeps  pretty  much  to  himself.  The  only 
outstanding  facts  we  can  find  out  about  him  are  that  he  is  quite  an  agriculturist, 
and  is  the  tallest  man  in  the  College. 
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McKEACHIE.  IAN    (V.  H.  S.) 

Ian  is  one  of  the  main-stays  of  the  basketball  team,  and  one  of  the  more  un- 
obstrusive  members  of  Ward  9.  A  likeable  fellow  when  you  get  to  know  him, 
ready,  willing  and  able,  and  owner  of  a  rare  sense  of  humour. ' 

McLELLAN,  BERNARD    (V.  H.  S.) 

Works  (?)  all  night  and  sleeps  all  French  class.  He  lays  down  a  smoke- 
screen with  the  aid  of  a  corn-cob  pipe,  to  the  confusion  of  his  opponents  at  chess. 
We  wonder  why  he's  such  a  staunch  defender  of  the  City  Police. 

ROWELL.  HEDLEY    (Mt.  D.  High) 

"Tiger"  to  you.  Hies  from  away  out  Mt.  Douglas  way,  plays  a  good  game  of 
soccer,  goes  to  the  S.  C.  M.  meetings,  and  attains  great  popularity  by  driving  a 
slick  car.    But  then,  he'd  be  popular  anyway. 

STEWART.  MARGARET  J.    (V.  H.  S.  ) 

Margaret  must  like  College  a  lot,  or  perhaps  the  professors  just  can't  get  along 
without  her;   at  any  rate,  she  keeps  coming  back  for  more,  especially  Chem.  2. 

STURROCK.  DONALD    (V.  H.  S.) 

"Alley"  is  an  indispensable  player  on  the  rugby  team.  When  the  team  needs 
points  most,  Alley  shows  his  die-hard  spirit  by  digging  in,  and  fighting  for  dear 
old  Alma  Mammy.  In  the  evenings,  he  emotes  under  the  critical  eye  of  Miss 
Coombe,  who  recognizes  in  him  an  innate  aptitude  for  dramatic  art. 


First  Year  Students 

C  G 


* — First  Term  Only." 

A 

Alexander,  I.  Athena 
Alexander,  T.  Jean 
Anderson,  John  B. 
Angus,  Elizabeth 
Archer,  Margaret  M. 
Armstrong,  David  M. 
Asselstine,  James  W. 

B 

Bacon,  Edward  N. 
Bailey,  Douglas  J. 
Ballantyne,  Gordon 
Barber,  Bernard  H. 
Barker,  Lorna  J. 
Bartlet,  Mary  E. 
Batey,  H.  Alan 
Bell,  Marjorie  F. 
Bishop,  George  D. 
Blezard,  Roy  J. 
Brown,  Dorothy  C. 
Brown,  Josephine  A. 
Brown,  Rubymay 
Bryden,  Peter  C. 
Bryson,  Gerald  S. 
Burkinshaw,  Muriel  M. 


Cameron,  Betty  Mae 
Carter,  E.  Marjorie 
Cawley,  Sheila  F. 
Christie,  A.  S.  Hugh 
Clack,  Roderick  D. 
Corbett,  Donald  R. 
*Cullen,  James  A. 

D 

*Davies,  Allan  M. 
Deildal,  Robert  M. 
Dickson,  J.  Iris 
Duncan,  Mildred  E. 

E 

Eddie,  James  W.  P. 
Evans,  Harry  M. 

F 

Farley,  Albert  L. 
Fields,  Robert  B. 
Ford,  Gordon  J. 
French,  V.  Olive 
Friker,  Walter 
Frost,  David  W. 
Fulton,  Lorna  I. 


Garrison,  Daniel  B. 
Gonnason,  Robert  A, 
Griffin,  Pauline  M. 

H 

Hamilton,  Glen  F. 
Hatch,  Ernest  W. 
Hewett,  M.  Hope 
Holden,  Richard  C. 
Holmes  Molly 
Howard,  Sean  F. 

J 

Jones,  David  R. 
Jones,  Jack  R. 
Jones,  Muriel  M. 
Jupp,  Margaret  E. 

K 

Kjekstad,  Bernhard 
L 

Lane,  Robert  M. 
Leask,  John  O. 
LeCocq,  Lillian  A. 
Lennartz,  Joyce  C. 
Lovick,  D.  Norma 
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Mc  and  Mac 

McCulloch,  Marion  A. 
MacKay,  John 
McKean,  Robert  T. 
MacMillan,  Donald  Geo. 
McMillan,  Don.  Gordon 
McMinn,  Ernest  R. 
McNaughton,  F.  Audrey 

M 

Manning,  Helen  B. 
Marshall,  Royce  S. 
Marsland,  Lewis  D. 
Masters,  John  H. 
Mickelson,  Harvey  P. 
Morrison,  Audrey 
Mouat,  Dorothy  R. 
Muirhead,  Avril 
Murray,  Doreen  R. 

N 

Noble,  A.  Franklin 
Noel,  Iris  C. 


Ogilvie,  John  P. 
O'Grady,  Terence  P. 
O'Neill,  Albert  N. 
Orme,  Mary  H. 


Palmer,  John  H. 
Parfitt,  David 
Paterson,  Geraldine  L. 


Pearse,  Thomas  G. 
Peat,  Ruth  G. 
Peden,  Anna 
Petch,  Sylvia  D. 
Petterson,  Gloria  M. 
Pickford,  John  W. 
Ponton,  Nancy 
Pottinger,  Heather  J. 


Racey,  Thomas  W. 
Ralston,  H.  Keith 

*  Ramsay,  Isabel  L. 
Robinson,  Marian 

S 

Sallaway,  W.  Thomas 
Sceats,  Hubert  B. 
Sceats,  Katherine  E. 
Scurrah,  H.  Joyce 
Sedgman,  Peggy 
Sewell,  Vincent  N. 
Shaw,  Dorothy  A. 

*  Smith,  Christopher 
Smith,  Donald  W. 
Smith,  Frances  E. 
Smith,  Hazel  V. 
Smith,  John  G. 

'Sguire,  Yvonne  M. 
Staples,  Anthony 
Steer,  Frances  M. 
Stephens,  Mary  E. 
Stevenson,  John  W. 
Straight,  Jean  A. 


Sullivan,  Constance  M. 
Sutcliffe,  E.  Douglas 

T 

Tait,  John  F. 
Takahashi,  Masa 
Tyhurst,  James  S. 
Tysoe,  F.  William 

U 

Uhthoff,  John  C. 


Vantreight,  Elsie  E. 
Vey,  Albert  G. 

W 

Wainman-Wood,  Thomas 
Wakelyn,  E.  Mary  S. 
Walker,  George  C.  ■ 
Walker,  William  F. 
Watkins,  George  D. 
Watson,  E.  Patricia 
Williams,  Mildred  J. 
Willis,  F.  Grant 
Woodcroft,  Helen  D. 
Worth,  C.  Margaret 
Worthington,  Douglas 


Young,  John  H. 


Evening  Classes 


Foster,  Margaret  E. 


First  Year 


Tait,  Ina  B. 


Second  Year 


Adam,  John  S. 
Brown,  Walter 
Cameron,  Margaret 
Carstens,  Harry 
German,  Clementine 


Jones,  W.  Roy 
McKenzie,  James  John 
Muncy,  William 
Murphy,  Archie  W. 
Parfitt,  Percy  D. 


Patterson,  Arthur  M. 
Renfree,  Henry  Alex. 
Stewart,  Hazel  E. 
Taylor,  George  S. 
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Activities  of  Victoria  College  Alumni 
At  The  University 

If  you  are  ever  home-sick  when  visiting  Vancouver,  and  long  for  a  bit  of  old 
Victoria,  you  can't  do  better  than  to  come  and  wander  around  the  campus  of  the 
University  of  British  Columbia.  There  you  will  see  Victorians  on  all  sides — well 
over  a  hundred  of  them — all  (well,  almost  all)  heaping  honor  and  glory  upon 
themselves  and  upon  the  draughty  old  College  of  their  childhood  days. 

Look  at  the  top  names  in  any  department  of  scholastic  work,  and  you  will  find 
Victoria  right  in  among  the  best  of  them.  In  the  field  of  scientific  research,  Warren 
Godson,  the  Pepper  boys,  Genille  Cave-Brown-Cave  and  Ronnie  Heddle  are  only 
a  few  of  those  who  are  heading  for  first-class  honors  and  post-graduate  work  in 
some  of  the  world's  leading  universities. 

In  economics,  commerce,  history,  agriculture  and  theology,  the  local  boys  and 
girls  are  in  there  fighting  hard  for  top  honors,  and  our  guess  is  that  when  the 
papers  come  out  with  the  exam  results  this  spring,  they  will  sum  it  all  up  with  the 
historic  words: 

"We've  shown  the  names  whom  scholarship  has  blest, 
And  lo,  Victoria's  name  led  all  the  rest." 

(Apologies  to  Leigh  Hunt.) 

But  don't  get  the  idea  that  all  Victorians  are  book-worms — heaven  forbid  ! 
Go  to  a  Canadian  football  game,  and  listen  to  the  multitudes  cheer  !  Chances  are 
it's  a  "Skyrocket  for  DRUMMOND  !"  During  the  past  year  Bink  has  covered  him- 
self with  mud  and  glory  for  his  dear  old  Alma  Mammy.  Or  if  you  prefer  a  good 
game  of  "ruggah,"  keep  your  eye  on  Bob  Robertson  and  Vic  Moore  making  history 
out  there  on  the  field.  Lois  Harris  and  "Doc"  Miller  are  Victoria's  contributions 
to  the  Varsity  basketball  teams.  "Doc"  has  made  the  mighty  Senior  "A"  team, 
and  is  headed  for  still  greater  honors. 

It  is  really  unusual  for  a  man  to  be  elected  to  Council  after  being  out  on  the 
Campus  for  only  a  year.  Struan  Robertson,  former  president  of  the  College  Alma 
Mater  Society,  is  one  of  the  few  to  achieve  this  distinction.  He  is  president  of  the 
Literary  and  Scientific  Executive,  which  has  control  of  all  societies  on  the  campus. 
And  Struan  is  one  of  the  outstanding  debaters  of  the  year.  Last  spring  he  was  on 
the  University  team  which  won  the  McGoun  Cup  for  Western  Canada  debating 
supremacy.  This  year  he  has  taken  part  in  a  number  of  outstanding  inter-Cel- 
legiate  debates,  and  is  at  the  time  of  writing  visiting  Stanford  and  the  University 
of  California  on  a  debating  tour. 

Victoria  students  occupy  important  positions  in  virtually  every  club  on  the 
campus.  In  the  Parliamentary  Forum,  the  Law  Society,  the  International  Relations 
Club,  the  S.  C.  M.,.  and  the  fraternities  and  sororities,  the  College  is  well  repre- 
sented. Perhaps  it  is  represented  best  of  all  in  the  Players'  Club.  The  outstanding 
performance  in  the  Christmas  presentations  was  given  by  Isabel  Sullivan,  who 
played  the  leading  role  in  "The  Three  Hundredth  Performance."  When  "The 
Curtain  Rises"  is  produced  next  month,  the  star  of  the  show  will  be  Cicely  Holmes, 
who  is  remembered  in  the  College  Players'  Club  for  her  performance  as  Galatea 
in  "Madame  Pepita"  in  1936. 

On  the  staff  of  the  "Ubyssey,"  Jim  Macfarlane  does  valuable  work  as  Exchange 
Editor,  and  when  the  extra-stupendous,  super-colossal  1939  edition  of  the  "Totem" 
is  published,  you  will  realize  what  is  possible  under  the  guiding  genius  of  that 
notorious  son  of  old  Victoria,  (where-else-do-you-get-that-accent?)  John  Garrett. 

Yes,  Victoria  College  is  very  much  on  the  map  over  there  at  the  University. 
The  activities  of  her  alumni  literally  include  everything  from  soup  to  nuts — with 
the  emphasis  on  the  nuts. 

—JACK  EWAN. 
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780  Fort  St. 
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O.  H.  DORMAN 
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Neon  Products  of  Western  Canada  Ltd. 

Vancouver  Victoria  Edmonton  Calgary 
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To  quote  the  Students'  Handbook,  the  main  social  functions  of  the  College 
were — the  Opening  Dance,  the  Distribution  of  Scholarships  and  Prizes,  the  Hallow- 
e'en Dance,  the  Parents'  Reception,  the  Closing  Dance,  the  College  Play  and 
Reception,  the  Team  Banquet,  the  Closing  Dance  and  Field  Day.  This  is  true 
enough  chronologically  speaking,  but  it  is  less  than  a  bare  outline.  It  neglects  to 
mention  a  really  super  debate  between  the  men  and  women,  a  Rugby  Dance  which 
the  Rugby  Team  put  on,  the  Varsity  Invasion,  and  a  large  Pep  Meeting  with  a 
program,  refreshments,  and  everything. 

At  the  Frosh  Dance,  the  newly-come-to-estate  Sophomores  looked  over  the  new 
crop,  and  found  it  very  promising.  At  the  Prize-giving,  the  common-or-garden 
students  applauded  politely  as  the  Brighter  Side  of  College  carried  off  the  prize 
money.  The  Parents'  Reception  saw  students  wiggling  uncomfortably  under  the 
critical  gazes  of  parent  and  prof.  As  usual,  the  Hard  Times  Dance  was  better 
than  ever,  and  the  Christmas  Dance,  which  went  swanky  at  the  Yacht  Club, 
carried  on  the  old  tradition. 

The  new  term  saw  the  Rugby  Dance,  the  Invasion,  a  Pep  Meeting,  and  the 
Co-ed  follow  in  rapid  succession,  after  which  came  the  mid-terms,  which  were  not 
so  successful. 

The  Players'  Club  made  its  capable  and  somewhat  hilarious  bow  with  "Spring 
Dance,"  portraying  College  life  as  depicted  in  novels,  books,  and  plays,  but  never 
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in  universities.  We're  just  not  that  witty,  that's  all,  but  it  made  good  watching. 
The  reception  was  fun  also,  and  the  decorations  were  all  too,  too  pretty.  The 
Team  Banquet  rewarded  the  brawnier  species  of  College  student  and  recompensed, 
as  we  are  told,  for  injuries  received  while  battling  for  dear  old  College. 

The  College  picnic  and  the  Closing  Dance  will  finish  the  term,  and  the  Final 
Exams  will  finish  the  students.  Sophomores  will  enter  GRATIS  at  the  dance,  the 
Students'  Council  will  unfurrow  its  collective  brow,  and  hand  over  the  running 
of  the  College  to  the  new  Council.  Then  there  will  be  nothing  to  do  but  wait  for 
the  results  of  the  exams,  and  pray.  It  has  been  a  very  full  year  for  extra-curricular 
activities,  and  all  have  gone  off  with  a  certain  eclat.  May  the  curricular  activities 
do  so  too  ! 


Varsity  Invasion 

The  Annual  Varsity  Invasion  on  February  4  again  proved  to  be  a  success,  as 
four  hundred  care-free  students  spent  an  exciting  day,  from  their  arrival  in  Vic- 
toria at  noon  until  they  left  late  at  night,  tired  but  happy. 

After  the  band  led  the  eager  U.  B.  C.  students  from  the  Princess  Norah,  gaily 
decorated  buses  took  them  to  MacDonald  Park,  where  Victoria  College  played 
the  U.  B.  C.  first  division  rugby  team,  and  the  famed  Varsity  Thunderbirds  played 
the  Victoria  Reps.  U.  B.  C.  defeated  the  College  8-3,  but  only  after  a  struggle 
that  might  just  as  well  have  ended  in  a  draw,  as  the  play  was  very  even.  In  the 
second  game,  the  Thunderbirds  amazed  the  Victoria  crowd  and  delighted  the 
Varsity  throng  as  they  rolled  up  a  16-6  win.  One  of  the  features  of  the  afternoon 
was  the  presence  of  the  Varsity  band,  which  kept  the  crowd  in  good  spirits  by 
playing  many  well-known  fight  songs.  After  the  game,  the  uproarious  victors  tore 
down  the  goal  posts  and  formed  a  snake-parade  which  ended  at  the  boat,  where 
the  invaders  kept  constant  guard  over  their  glorious  treasure. 

While  these  events  were  taking  place,  golfers  from  Varsity  and  College  played 
a  match  at  the  Uplands  course,  which  ended  with  a  victory  for  the  Varsity  team, 
the  score  being  AV2-W2.  At  the  Victoria  High  School  Grounds  the  Varsity  Senior 
Women's  Grass  Hockey  Team  played  the  Victoria  Ladies,  the  latter  winning  with 
a  score  of  3-2. 

When  the  afternoon  sports  were  over,  jubilant  Varsity  and  College  supporters 
mingled  merrily  together  at  the  tea-dance  given  by  the  College  Students'  Council 
at  the  Empress  Hotel,  from  4-7  p.m. 

At  seven,  everybody  crowded  into  buses  and  went  up-town  to  get  supper,  be- 
fore seeing  the  last  event  on  the  crowded  program — the  basketball  game  between 
Varsity  and  Victoria  Dominoes.  The  Dominoes  overwhelmned  a  weakened 
Varsity  team  by  fourteen  points. 

Immediately  after  the  game,  the  specially-chartered  boat  returned  to  Vancou- 
ver, leaving  the  Inner  Harbour  with  the  band  playing  and  the  happy  Varsity  sup- 
porters singing  "Hail,  U.  B.  C,"  thus  ending  the  1939  Invasion. 


A  fair  deal — Doctor  to  Minister — "Now  parson,  you  do  your  best  to  keep  me  out 
of  hell,  and  I'll  do  my  best  to  keep  you  out  of  heaven." 


"HELL!" — said  the  devil  as  he  answered  the  telephone. 
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"Spring  Dance' 

Presented  By  Victoria  College  Player's  Club 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 

MILDRED,  the  Maid  -  -  -  -  Patricia  Webber 
JOHN  HATTON              ....           Robert  Hemmingsen 

THE  LIPPINCOTT          .....  Harold  Parrott 

"DOC"  BOYD   Walter  Friker 

BUCK  BUCHANAN             ....  Richard  Holden 

MADY  PLATT       ------  Patsy  Watson 

FRANCES  FENN   Gloria  Peterson 

ALEX  BENSON             -----  Sylvia  Petch 

KATE  McKIM             -          -          -          -          -  Dorothy  Shaw 

WALTER  BECKETT,  Professor  of  Biology  •  -  Donald  Sturrock 
SALLY  PRESCOTT          -                                           Geraldine  Patterson 

SAM  THATCHER       -----  Lloyd  McKenzie 

MISS  RITCHIE,  the  House-Mother          -          -          -  Mary  Bartlet 
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Boo\  Review 


"THY  ROD  AND  THY  STAFF,"  by  Hjalmar  Bergman. 


(Jonathan  Cape,  $1.34) 


"Thy  Rod  and  Thy  Staff"  is  an  Anglo-Swedish  Literary  Foundation  work  by 
Hjalmar  Bergman,  translated  from  the  Swedish  by  Claude  Napier. 

The  tale  is  of  a  rude  peasant  girl  who  marries  into  the  wealthiest  family  of 
the  town,  her  trials  with  her  husband's  numerous  relatives,  and  her  success  in 
winning  out  over  everything  by  sheer  force  of  will,  wits,  and  shrewd  insight.  It  is 
told  in  her  revelations  to  God,  in  whom  she  confides,  chastizing,  criticizing, 
rarely  commending,  and  who  is  the  only  one  she  can  talk  to  without  interruption. 

The  nature  of  "Granny"  is  revealed,  not  by  means  of  direct  explanation,  but 
in  her  attitude  to  various  members  of  the  family,  her  actions,  and  her  direct 
speeches  to  the  Lord.  She  is  a  strong  character,  and  easily  dominates  the  story, 
it  being  written  around  her,  beginning  in  her  late  years,  turning  back  to  her  youth 
and  working  up  again  to  her  dotage. 

The  natures  of  the  other  numerous  characters  are  revealed  in  detail,  and  each 
is  brought  to  life  under  the  skilful  handling  of  the  author.  Due  to  the  fact  that 
all  but  one  or  two  are  immediate  members  of  the  family,  or  servants,  there  is  a 
slight  difficulty  in  keeping  them  separate,  but  this  is  no  great  handicap,  as  the 
principals  have  definite  distinguishing  characteristics,  and  the  others  merely  serve 
to  illustrate  points  in  the  nature  of  "Granny."  To  readers  on  this  continent,  I  doubt 
if  the  characters  would  seem  real,  although  in  Sweden  they  might  be  considered 
perfectly  normal.  Each  one  is  rather  more  exaggerated  in  habits  and  speech  than 
is  usual,  and  the  reader  is  intrigued,  if  not  entirely  credulous. 

"Thy  Rod  and  Thy  Staff"  is  well  translated  by  Mr.  Napier,  and  is  easy  to  read 
and  understand,  though  in  parts  where  we  are  lead  from  one  reminiscence  of  the 
old  lady  to  another,  it  is  a  trifle  disconcerting.  Written  in  the  startlingly  informal 
speech  of  the  peasant,  the  language  is,  therefore,  blunt  and  crude,  though  it  fits 
in  very  well  with  the  style  of  the  dominant  character. 

Hjalmar  Bergman  shows  a  fine  understanding  of  human  nature,  in  the  por- 
trayal of  his  characters,  also  a  keen  knowledge  of  habits  and  customs  of  the 
type  of  people  about  whom  he  writes. 

"Thy  Rod  and  Thy  Staff"  should  appeal  to  those  who  do  not  like  too  heavy 
a  story.  When  the  characters  are  distinguished,  it  becomes  easy  to  follow,  and 
interesting,  something  to  keep  the  mind  alert,  though  not  tiring.  Those  who  do  not 
mind  the  rampant  crudities  of  dialogue  should  enjoy  it. 


— T.  JEAN  ALEXANDER. 


205-6-7  Sayward  Bldg. 


For  the  most  modern  policies  see 
J.  W.  HUDSON,  C.L.U.,  Vancouver  Island  Manager 


NORTH  AMERICAN  LIFE 
ASSURANCE  COMPANY 


"Live  and  Win  With  Life  Insurance" 


(  A  Purely  Mutual  Company  ) 


Victoria,  B.C. 
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Women  s  Basketball 

This  year's  basketball  team  concluded  one  of  its  most  successful  seasons  in 
years  by  finishing  second  in  the  Inter-School  League,  by  winning  5  out  of  8  games, 
A  great  deal  of  credit  for  the  team's  fine  record  must  go  to  Coach  Eleanor  Leason, 
who  produced  the  capable  team  featuring  the  scoring  ability  of  Anna  Peden  and 
Helen  Manning,  who,  between  them,  got  all  but  six  of  the  year's  total  points. 
Doing  great  work  in  the  guard  positions  were  Peggy  Archer,  Elizabeth  Angus, 
Lavonne  "Punky"  Purves,  and  Evelyn  Lettice,  while  Olive  French  always  played 
a  steady  game  at  the  centre  position.  Audrey  Morrison,  Betty  Harris  and  Marion 
McCulloch  also  played  steady  games  at  forward  positions,  and  with  more  experi- 
ence will  help  to  bring  the  long-awaited  championship  to  College. 


Back  row  (left  to  right):  O.  French  (centre),  P.  Archer  (guard),  A.  Peden,  captain  (for- 
ward), M.  McCulloch  (forward),  A.  Morrison  (forward),  E.  Lettice  (guard),  H.  Man- 
ning (forward),  B.  Harris  (forward.      Front  row  (left  to  right):  E.  Angus  (guard), 
L.  Purves  (guard),  Eleanor  Leason,  coach. 
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Mens  Bas\etball 


Front  row  (left  to  right):  Gerry  Bryson,  Jim  Mainguy,  Ritchie  Williams.  Back  row- 
deft  to  right):  Mell  Hughes,  Bob  Fields,  Roy  Blizard,  Ian  MacKeachie,  Hugh  Sceats, 

Wally  Friker. 

Although  this  year  the  basketball  team  had  on  its  roster  a  large  number  of 
individual  stars  from  the  city  teams,  the  sguad  failed  to  live  up  to  its  potential 
strength,  losing  many  games  it  should  have  won. 

The  best  games  were  played  against  the  College's  arch  enemy,  Normal  School, 
each  team  winning  three  of  the  six  games  played.  This  season  only  one  game 
was  played  with  Victoria  High  School,  a  game  which  ended  with  the  High  School 
on  top,  41-40. 

The  team  was  again  coached  by  Frank  Elliott,  who  did  a  good  job  in  handling 
the  players.  Ian  MacKeachie,  with  his  sound  playing,  gave  the  team  a  great 
feeling  of  confidence  and  team  work;  Jim  MacArthur  proved  a  small  fast  man 
can  get  lots  of  points,  and  was  one  of  the  mainstays  of  the  sguad.  Don  Smith 
and  Mel  Hughes  were  always  steady  at  guard,  while  Fields  and  Friker  scored 
many  valuable  points  from  the  bucket  position.  Other  players  who  won  letters 
were:  Gerald  Bryson,  Richie  Williams,  Hugh  Sceats,  Roy  Blezard,  and  James 
Mainguy. 

Grass  Hoc\ey 

The  Girls'  Grass  Hockey  team  lost  the  only  two  games  it  played  this  year. 
Bad  weather,  labs.,  and  a  lack  of  interest  curtailed  the  playing  of  more  games, 
but  it  is  hoped  next  year  to  make  hockey,  once  again,  a  major  sport. 
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Bring  Us  Your  Films! 
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Repairs  a  Specialty 
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ROYAL  DAIRY  LTD. 
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&  SONS,  LIMITED 
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"U"  Drive  Cars  at  Low  Rates 
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Rugby 


Front  row:  Bob  McKean,  Don  Sturrock,  Tom  Lamb,  Ritchie  Williams,  Ernie  McMinn, 
Mell  Hughes.  Second  row:  Jim  Tyhurst,  Don  McMillan,  John  Ogilvie,  Wally  Friker, 
Harry  Evans,  Bob  Home.  Third  Row:  Duke  Worthington,  Jim  Mainguy,  Dan 
Garrison,  Don  MacLean,  Sean  Howard,  Dan  Doswell  (coach).  Back  row:  Joe 
Adam,  Hugh  MacDonald  (ass't  coach),  John  McDonald. 


Although  this  year  the  College  Rugby  team  failed  to  retain  the  Intermediate 
Championship,  it  again  won  the  "Phantom"  Kiwanis  Cup  by  beating  Victoria 
High  School,  and  drew  with  the  Wanderers  for  possession  of  the  George  Jay  Cup, 
a  new  trophy  for  annual  competition  between  College  and  Oak  Bay  Wanderers. 


This  season,  the  team  finished  second  in  the  league  and,  but  for  numerous  in- 
juries, might  have  won  the  championship.  As  it  was  the  team  lost  only  4  out  of 
16  games  played,  two  to  the  Wanderers,  one  to  Navy,  and  one  to  the  U.B.C.  first 
division  team  on  Invasion  Day. 

This  year  Coach  Dan  Doswell  was  unable  to  devote  much  of  his  time  handling 
the  team,  and  he  appointed  Hugh  MacDonald  to  manage  the  players.  Hugh  did  a 
grand  job,  and  a  great  deal  of  credit  for  the  team's  fine  showing  must  go  to  him. 


For  some  unaccountable  reason,  the  team  this  year  suffered  more  than  its 
share  of  injuries,  practically  all  the  players  suffering  minor  injuries,  while  J.  Adam, 
H.  MacDonald,  J.  Asselstine,  G.  Pierce,  B.  MacKean,  and  B.  MacGillivary  were 
unable  to  finish  the  season. 
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SMART  APPAREL  -  SPORTS  CLOTHES 
and  SHOES 

New  Styles  and  Superior  Qualities  .  .  .  Priced  to  Suit  Your  Purse  .  .  .  You 
are  marching  right  into  summer,  when  you  will  need  many 
necessities  for  Sports  and  Outing  Wear. 

Spencer's  offers  you  an  almost  unlmited  choice 

DAVID  SPENCER,  LIMITED 


TCGC 

CLEANERS 

Phone  G  6932 
758  YATES  STREET 


REALLY  FRESH  FLOWERS 

Specialists  in 
BOUQUETS  and  WREATHS 

Seeds  --  Plants  --  Grass  Seed. 
Bulbs  ~  Fertilizers 
Insecticides. 

Ballantyne  Bros.,  Ltd. 

We  Telegraph  Flowers  Anywhere 
1211  Douglas         Phone  G2421 


Ken  McAL 

PORTRAITS 

E  MPIRE  8677 

640  FORT  STREET 

IN  MANY  STYLES  and  SIZES 


We  Give  FREE  ENLARGEMENTS! 
Kodak  Verichrome  Films  —  in  the 

new  double-coated  fast  film. 
Films  developed  and  printed 
by  our  own  experts. 


Loose-Leaf  Photo  Albums 
Nu-Ace  Corners      --  Waterman 
Fountain     Pens        --  Loose-Leaf 
Notebooks      -  Eversharp 
Pencils. 


We  Carry  a  Complete  Stock  of  College  Text  Books  and  Supplies 

VICTORIA  BOOK  &  STATIONERY  CO.,  LTD. 

.002  GOVERNMENT  STREET  PHONE  G  ARDEN  1013 
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Slants  On  The  Players 

Hugh  MacDonald:  Assistant  coach.  Kept  team  together  during  the  siege.  Played 
a  hard  game  at  break  until  he  was  injured. 

Ritchie  Williams:  Brilliant  captain  of  team.  Plays  his  best  game  at  break.  Potent 
scorer  and  opportunist.    One  of  the  longest  kickers  in  the  league. 

Bob  MacKean:    Has  quickly  developed  into  a  fine  fullback.    He  is  fast,  and  finds 

touch  with  most  of  his  kicks. 
Don  Sturrock:    Blazing  wing  three.    One  of  hardest  runners  on  team.    Has  a  long 

punt  which  finds  touch  with  deadly  accuracy. 
Wally  Friker:   Sure-handed  Wally  fits  in  at  any  position  in  the  backfield.    A  fine 

team  player,  he  gives  everyone  a  great  feeling  of  confidence. 
Harry  Evans:  Plucky  scrum  half  with  lots  of  brains.    A  good  kick  and  sure  tackier 

who  always  keeps  cool. 

Tony  Staples:   Hard-charging  three-quarter  who  is  always  liable  to  score.    Is  very 

fast  and  plays  best  on  wing  where  he  does  not  have  to  worry  about  passing. 
Junior  Lamb:    Former  Varsity  Canadian  football  star.    A  wonderful  kicker  and 

always  in  the  right  place  at  the  right  time.    One  of  the  team's  high  scorers 

and  nothing  worries  him. 
Don  MacMillan:   Plays  a  steady  game  at  inside  three-quarter.    Is  fast,  has  a  good 

kick,  tackles  well,  and  has  lots  of  rugby  sense. 
Jim  Tyhurst:  An  inspirational  leader  for  rest  of  scrum.    Plays  break,  and  is  hardest 

and  surest  tackier  in  the  league.    Developed  into  a  good  place  kicker. 
Mel  Hughes:    Outstanding  hook  in  league.    Even  if  the  scrum  is  outweighed  Mel 

seems  to  heel  the  ball  back  somehow,  gets  knocked  but  always  comes  back  for 

more. 

Don  Maclean:  Red-headed  Don  is  one  of  the  hardest-working  forwards  on  the  team. 
Always  on  the  ball  and  never  lets  up  till  the  final  whistle. 

Dan  Garrison:  One  of  the  team's  heavyweights.  Always  likely  to  break  away 
on  a  long  run,  and  keeps  plunging  no  matter  how  tough  the  going  is.  In 
fact,  the  tougher,  the  better  for  Dan. 

Jim  Mainguy:  Heaviest  and  fastest  man  on  the  squad.  "Piano  Legs"  knocks  over 
the  opposition  like  five-pins  and  is  plenty  handy  to  have  around. 

John  Ogilvie:  Equally  at  home  in  the  scrum  or  threes.  "Long"  John  is  dangerous, 
for  he  is  likely  to  break  away  on  a  long  run  anytime. 

Ernie  McMinn:    "He  don't  say  nothing,  but  he  just  keeps  rolling  along." 

Sean  Howard:  Always  available  when  wanted,  and  with  more  experience,  will 
make  a  first-class  player. 

Bill  MacGillivary:  Had  the  misfortune  to  break  his  leg  early  in  the  season.  Prob- 
ably see  him  next  year. 

Jim  Asselstine:  Team  lost  a  valuable  scrum  man  when  Jim  dislocated  his  shoulder. 
Is  a  smashing  man,  and  hard  to  stop.    Will  be  back  next  year. 

John  MacDonald,  Gray  Pierce:    Always  ready  to  fill  in. 

Doug.  Worthington:    The  "Duke"  is  always  trying,  but  98  pounds  would  not  last 

long  the  the  league.    Maybe  next  year,  eh,  Duke? 
Joe  Adam:    Joe  was  going  along  fine,  until  he  injured  his  knee  half-way  through 

the  season. 

Tom  McMartin:  "Korn"  played  in  a  few  games,  and  showed  he  had  lots  of  the 
old  fight. 
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The  Cyclist's  Guide 

DON'T  READ  THIS  ...  IF  you  are  in  the  habit  of  gliding  up  to  College  in  a 
sleek,  purring  new  car,  as  we  are  going  to  run  you  down,  though  unfortunately, 
owing  to  the  difference  in  size  of  our  respective  vehicles,  we  are  forced  to  do  this 
figuratively  instead  of  literally. 

The  recent  erection  of  a  stand  to  house  the  faithful  steeds  of  those  who  use 
this  cheap,  healthful,  and  safe  means  of  transportation  has  prompted  me  to  com- 
pile this  alphabetical  list  of  things  likely  to  be  encountered  by  cyclists  on  the 
King's  Highway,  with  hints  on  how  to  deal  with  them. 

Alps — Sorry,  I  think  these  got  in  here  by  mistake.  However,  if  you  should 
happen  to  meet  with  geographical  features  which  might  come  under  this  heading, 
about  all  you  can  do  is  vote  for  the  other  fellow  at  the  next  municipal  election, 
hoping  that  he  will  be  more  diligent  in  regard  to  upkeep  of  roads. 

Cars — Your  worst  problem.  The  best  simply  ignore  you,  and  the  worst  do  their 
level  best  to  drive  you  from  the  road.  The  worst  offenders  are  those  great  long 
sleek  monsters  that  sneak  up  on  you  from  behind  with  as  much  noise  as  your  pet 
Fluffy  makes  in  quest  of  mouse  steaks,  and  are  gone  before  you  can  work  out  the 
vacuum  they  create.  Some  few  rare  cars,  mostly  Model  T's,  do  look  almost  friendly, 
and  their  wide  radiators  seem  to  be  grinning  at  you  not  too  derisively.  However, 
if  you  can  annoy  the  enemy  in  any  way,  such  as  ganging  up  with  a  few  fellow 
cyclists  to  extend  across  the  road  as  he  approaches,  and  proceed  at  a  rate  of  5 
m.p.h.  for  as  long  a  distance  as  possible,  never  lose  an  opportunity  of  doing  so. 

Chickens — When  you  see  these  afar  off  on  country  roads,  remember  that  every 
chicken  is  possessed  with  an  innate  desire  to  commit  suicide.  You  will  see  them 
by  the  roadside  outside  farm  gates,  waiting  tensely  at  the  edge  of  the  road  till 
the  precise  moment  at  which  your  front  wheel  is  almost  opposite  them,  at  which 
instant  they  make  a  perfectly-timed  dash  for  the  other  side.  Even  experts  can  miss 
them  by  only  a  few  inches  at  the  most.  The  remedy  is  the  same  as  that  for 
children  on  the  roadside:  avoid  them  ! 

Dogs — These  are  of  all  shapes  and  sizes,  and  bark  at  you  in  every  tone  from 
soprano  to  bass,  and  attack  you  on  any  thoroughfare  from  state  highway  to  foot- 
path (where  you  shouldn't  be  riding  anyway).  The  beasts,  I  believe,  have  a  con- 
spiracy with  the  street-car  tracks  to  bring  to  earth  (or  concrete)  every  cyclist  unwise 
enough  to  come  within  attacking  distance  of  them.  If  you  can  manage  to  do  away 
with  a  few  of  these  pests,  so  much  the  better,  but  I  advise  that,  in  order  to  appease 
somewhat  the  S.P.C.A.  you  do  it  as  quickly  and  painlessly  as  possible;  do  not 
leave  them  by  the  roadside  to  die. 

Headlights — These,  though  they  have  undoubtedly  some  excellent  uses,  are,  I 
strongly  suspect,  another  of  the  many  devices  employed  by  cars  in  their  attempt  to 
drive  you  from  the  roads.  They  stare  you  out  of  countenance  every  time  you 
venture  out  at  night.  Strange  to  say,  one  is  more  deadly  than  two,  as  it  is  im- 
possible to  tell  on  which  side  of  the  light  the  main  bulk  of  the  enemy  is  situated. 

Hogs — I  have  never  met  these  while  cycling,  and  I  don't  think  you  have  either. 
Did  I  hear  you  mutter  something  about  road-hogs?    Pardon  me;   I  stand  corrected. 

Motorcycles — A  noisy  and  ill-bred  cross  between  a  car  and  a  bicycle,  with  none 
of  the  good  points  of  either  and  all  the  faults  of  both.  A  couple  of  the  monstros- 
ities have  actually  had  the  audacity  to  enter  our  new  bicycle  shed,  where  they 
take  up  four  times  as  much  room  as  anybody  else.  We  feel  that  they  should  be 
liquidated,  but  we  shall  probably  be  forced  to  content  ourselves  with  sabotage. 
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Potholes — Just  Alps  inverted,  if  you  get  what  I  mean.    The  remedy  is  the  same. 

Roller-Skates — These,  as  met  with  on  the  roads,  are  usually  surmounted  by  ur- 
chins of  both  sexes  in  various  stages  of  wobbliness.  On  sighting  a  bevy  of  these 
horrors,  you  had  better  close  your  eyes,  utter  a  fervent  prayer  to  the  patron  saint 
of  cyclists  (I  don't  know  who  he  is)  and  charge  through  their  ranks,  not  dismount- 
ing or  looking  back  till  you  reach  your  destination. 

Street  Cars — These  deserve  a  chapter  to  themselves,  but  they  are  not  going  to 
get  it,  from  me  at  least.  If  you  see  or  hear  a  vast  lumbering  structure,  of  the  size 
and  somewhat  the  shape  of  a  moving  barn,  making  as  much  din  as  a  whole  bat- 
talion of  Model  T's,  you  will  know  that,  in  all  probability,  it  is  a  street  car,  alias 
Traffic  Nuisance  No.  1.  That  it  does  keep  to  a  set  track  and  you  can  thus  predict 
pretty  well  what  it  will  do,  is  the  only  point  in  its  favour,  unless  you  also  include 
the  fact  that  it  is  the  company's  proud  boast  that  they  never  exceed  any  speed 
limits. 

Street  Car  Tracks — Doubtless  you  have  seen  those  illustrations  on  the  adver- 
tisements of  tires,  showing  little  skid-demons  with  fiendish  expressions,  and  doubt- 
less also,  you  have  never  believed  that  such  things  exist.  If  you  have  ever  met 
with  a  wet  street  car  track,  however,  you  will  know  what  they  do,  and  that  they 
are  quite  as  diabolical  as  their  portraits  lead  one  to  suppose.  These  are  by  far 
the  most  deadly  of  the  Terrible  Three,  of  which  the  other  two  are  Dogs  and  Gravel, 
and  THEY  can  introduce  you  to  the  road  surface  more  quickly  and  heartily  than 
almost  anything  else.  The  proper  place  for  those  "Danger  When  Wet"  signs  is 
on  every  street  car  track,  not  in  the  idiotic  places  where  the  Public  Works  Depart- 
ment sees  fit  to  put  them. 

Uphill — I  believe  a  fellow  was  working  on  a  device  by  means  of  which  all  hills 
would  be  fitted  with  a  hinge  in  the  middle,  and  could  be  tilted  so  that  they  ran 
downhill  instead,  but  I  have  not  heard  anything  about  it  for  some  time.  I  rather 
think  the  inventor  is  now  in  an  insane  asylum.  He  did  not  say  what  was  to  be 
done  if  two  cyclists  approached  at  the  same  time,  one  at  the  top  and  one  at  the 
bottom  of  the  hill,  so  perhaps  his  invention  is  not  so  great  a  loss  as  at  first  appears. 
The  only  advice  I  can  offer  you,  then,  is  to  get  off  and  walk. 

—MAUREEN  EVANS. 


Summer  Shower 

A  throbbing-throated  frog  sat  in  the  sun 
And  slowly  blinked  his  staring  eyes. 

The  sultry  air  was  noisy  with  the  hum 
Of  working  bees  and  dragon-flies. 

A  shim'ring  screen  of  heat  across  the  lake 

Distorted  all  the  scenery. 
A  panting  deer  lay  in  the  crackling  brake, 

Among  the  shade  of  greenery. 

By  evening,  clouds  had  gathered  in  the  west, 

A  flash  of  lightning  rent  the  sky — 
Then  noisy  thunder,  falling  trees,  unrest; 

And  then  fell  gentle  rain  from  high. 

—JOYCE  LENNARTZ. 
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SPORT  TROUSERS 

GABARDINES  —  TROPICALS  —  TWEEDS  —  FLANNELS 
Many  Shades  and  Designs 
STYLED  FOR  YOUNG  MEN 

$3.50  —  $4.50  —  $5.00  to  $7.50 

PRICE  &  SMITH  LTD. 

614  YATES  STREET 


Bicycles  —  Sport  Goods  —  Fishing  Tackle 

ROBINSON'S 

Phone  E  mpire  6212  1 220  Broad  Street 


CHIFFON  HOSIERY  1 

75c 

* 

711  YATES  ST. 

...  -y-  -  -                  i  wiw 

* 

VICTORIA,  BO. 

Mtt&ttU 

The  Floral 

Funeral 

Home 

VICTORIA 
B.  C. 
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•VICTORIA  COLLEGE  - 


WHEN  IT  COMES  TO  GETTING^   = 

BOYS  FOR  THE  CO-ED  DANCE- THERE  ARE  NO 
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A  Rugby  Players  Confession 

Motto:    "Je  ne  passerai  pas"  .  .  . 
(I  shall  not  pass.) 
They  say  that  I  should  work  long  hours 
And  keep  that  studious  look  so  dour, 

I  couldn't. 
They  say  that  I  should  write  my  name 
Within  that  good  old  Hall  of  Fame — 

I  wouldn't  ! 
I  talk  too  much  in  Madame's  class, 
I  gaze ,  at  every  nearby  lass, 
And  in  Ward  9  long  hours  I  pass, 

I  shouldn't. 

They  say  that  really  I'm  a  dud 
To  pass  my  time  out  in  the  mud — 
I  am. 

When  I  hear  that  there's  an  extra  class 
For  all  those  kids  who  want  to  pass — 
I  scram. 

BUT  if  they  say  with  looks  austere, 
"Can  you  be  sure  that  you'll  be  here 
With  us  upon  the  coming  year?"  .  .  . 
I  can. 

—JIM  MAINGUY. 


Moonlight 

Moonlight  on  black  waters, 
Sparkling,  cool,  bright, 
Ripples  stealing  softly, 
Silent  in  the  night. 

Tall  trees'  shadows 
Playing  in  the  breeze, 
Moonlight  shadows,  dappled, 
Little,  fluttering  leaves. 

Moonlight  patterns  dancing 
On  fern,  green  mosses,  wood, 
Lacy,  elfin  patterns, 
Where  once  a  fairy  stood. 

— K.  S. 


YOU  Should  be  in  .  .  . 

ART  CHAPMAN'S  SHOES 

709  FORT  STREET  PHONE  G  3152 

 J 
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The  Microscope 


"No  News  Is  Good  News" 
THE  MICROSCOPE'S  LAST  WORD 
(By  the  Editorial  Staff  of  the  Mike) 

For  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  this 
institution  a  new  innovation  has  taken 
place.  We  refer,  naturally,  to  that 
mighty  publication  known  as  the  "Micro- 
scope," the  father  of  College  Spirit. — 
Motto — "No  News  Is  Good  News."  Start- 
ing as  a  modest  and  bashful  four-page 
issue,  it  expanded  into  a  bold  and  daring 
(?)  expose  of  eleven  sizzling  sheets.  The 
'Microscope,"  for  the  information  of  those 
unfortunates  who  do  not  attend  this  hall 
of  learning,  is  a  bulletin  newspaper. 
Under  the  leadership  of  Harold  Parrott, 
Ivan  Mouat  and  Pierre  Berton,  who  as- 
semble once  a  week  in  the  little  room 
they  quaintly  term  the  "Publications  Of- 
fice," the  MICROSCOPE  has  braved  and 
buffeted  the  numerous  outrageous  at- 
tacks made  upon  it  by  several  prominent 
college  individuals.  We  are  the  martyrs 
of  Freedom  of  the  Press, — but  we  still 
remain  the  only  existing  competitors  to 
the  Annual. 

But  the  activities  of  the  MIKE  have 
not  only  been  confined  to  publishing  a 
weekly  paper.  In  order  to  boost  the 
ANNUAL,  the  MIKE  produced  the  "piece 
de  resistance"  of  an  evening  Pep-Meet- 
ing. This  was  of  course  the  now-famous 
"MICROSCOPE  BLUNDERS  ON"  news 
cast  which  was  a  verbal  review  of 
College  Activities,  mainly  humourous, 
throughout  the  year. 

The  MIKE  also  helped  to  increase  the 
popularity  of  the  UBYSSEY  by  contribut- 
ing a  weekly  column— "VICTORIAN 
VIEWPOINT." 


HOW  THE  MIKE  IS  PUBLISHED 

First  Page — Reporters  are  sent  snoop- 
ing around  the  College  to  unearth  the 
goriest,  choicest,  and  most  sensational 
news  story  possible.    This  is  headlined. 

Other  Pages — First,  there  are  our 
columnists.  Incidentally  Anatole's 
CRAIGDARROCH  COMMENT  has  never 
missed  an  issue.  Other  columns,  more 
or  less  irregular,  are  "STUFF'N'THINGS" 
by  Blondie,  "SLUMMING"  by  Jessica, 
"KAMPUS  KLATTER"  by  Emidee,  and 
"THE  IDIOT  ANSWERS"  by  the  Idiot. 

Mention  must  also  be  made  of  the 
Raving  Reporter,  who  almost  controls 
the  Society  Page,  and  his  famous  typo- 
graphical errors.  Then  there  is  our  serial 
story,  "THE  CURSE  OF  THE  COLLEGE" 
starring  Gridley  Quayle  on  the  track  of 
the  Fiend.  There  was  a  page  of  "SPORT 
SLANTS"  by  Bill  Sloan,  and  a  page  of 
cartoons  by  Pierre  Berton.  As  Spring 
drew  near,  the  "MICROSCOPE"  broke 
out  into  blotches  of  poetry,  which  the 
Editors  could  not  control.  From  time  to 
time,  suitable  candid  photos  were 
printed  (such  as  J.  J.  Tyhurst  before  and 
after  birthday). 

Our  last  issue,  which  was  our  biggest 
and  best,  printed  nearly  three  dozen 
candid  photos  by  Frank  Turley,  with 
suitable  (?)  captions. 

This,  then,  is  "THE  MICROSCOPE"— 
we  hope  it  will  continue  to  be  published 
by  a  competent  staff  in  future  years.  To 
future  Editors,  we  extend  our  heartiest 
sympathies — it  isn't  all  a  bowl  of 
cherries. 


TAXI  «  «  GRAY  LINE  CAB  »  »  G-4151 

GRAY  LINE  BUSES     -   -   -        LOW  CHARTER  TRIPS 
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How  To  Study  AIone»  And  Learn  Toothing 

A  college  lad,  one  night  worked  hard 

Beside  his  radio  small, 

Studying  the  life  of  Keats — the  bard, 

While  listening  to  "Town  Hall." 

The  result  of  his  one  hour's  work 

Was  very  strange  to  see; 

I  can  tell  you  all  the  tale, 

Because  the  lad  was  me. 

Keats  was  born  in  '95 

"In  a  Little  Spanish  Town" 

His  ma  was  a  gal  called  "Josephine" 

She  sure  could  truck  on  down. 

When  "Small  Fry"  Keats  became  of  age, 

To  "A  Dutch  'Garten"  he  was  sent; 

"Ole  Man  Mose"  his  teacher  was, — 

He  had  no  swing — that  gent. 

During  his  youth  and  manhood, 

Our  hero  yearned  to  write, 

He  published  "I'm  Just  a  Jitterbug," 

And  then  "Serenade  in  the  Night." 

And  now  that  this  poet  of  ours  has  gone 

To  a  "Gold  Mine  in  the  Sky," 

And  "Mr.  Ghost  Goes  to  Town"  with 

The  folks  "In  the  Sweet  By  and  By," 

It's  time  that  I  was  closing 

These  "Memories"  of  a  poet  so  free; 

This  short  biography  has  come  to  you 

Through  the  courtesy  of  N.B.C. 

—JIM  WHYTE. 


IjateonyUag  (EomjMttt;. 

INCORPORATED    2~?  MAY  1670 

VICTORIA'S  PREMIER  DEPARTMENT  STORE 

If  it's  new,  you'll  find  it  at  "THE  BAY."    A  modern  department  store 
supplying  every  need  at  consistently  low  prices. 


RENNIE  S  TAYLOR,  LIMITED 

BREEAD  and  CAKES 
Delivered  to  All  Parts  of  the  City  and  Outside  Points 
Telephone  G3431  Cor.  Fernwood  Rd.  and  Gladstone  Avenue 
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Saturday  7s[ight 


The  appearance  of  the  constable,  attired  in  his  too-small  uniform,  (he  only  wore 
it  on  special  occasions)  seemed  to  be  the  signal  for  the  town  to  wake  from  its 
customary  sleepiness,  into  Saturday  night  activity. 

A  rattling  coupe,  with  every  inch  of  space  utilized,  rocketed  down  the  town's 
prized  new  road,  leading  a  string  of  cars.  The  sleek  limousine  of  the  district's  most 
successful  farmer  (his  farm  was  mortgaged  as  heavily  as  anyone's)  purred  in  from 
another  road,  leading  another  string  of  cars.  Down  a  third,  came  a  prancing  team 
of  bays  drawing  a  Bennett  buggy,  the  owner  deliberately  hogging  all  of  a  narrow 
prairie  trail,  and  seemingly  unmindful  of  the  screeching  horns  behind  him.  An  un- 
licensed car  raced  boldly  up  Main  Street  and,  as  the  driver  caught  sight  of  the  red 
back  of  a  Mountie,  scuttled  around  a  corner  into  a  poorly-lit  part  of  the  town. 

I  left  my  position  on  the  post-office  steps  and,  with  a  friend,  joined  the  fast 
thickening  crowd  on  the  streets. 

After  getting  rid  of  their  crates  of  eggs  and  boxes  of  butter,  farmers'  wives 
grouped  in  the  grocery  stores.  What  was  Saturday  night  for,  if  not  to  exchange  a 
week's  gossip  with  friends  and  enjoy  the  excitement  of  being  part  of  a  friendly 
crowd? 

Little  knots  of  people  were  everywhere  as  friends  gathered  in  twos  and  threes 
to  talk.  Horns  honked  and  tooted  ceaselessly  as  those  in  cars  tried  to  attract  the 
attention  of  acguaintances  on  the  sidewalk.  The  stamp  of  horses  and  the  rattle  of 
harness  came  from  behind  a  wall  where  teams  were  tethered.  The  door  of  the 
Chinese  cafe  swung  back  and  forth,  emitting  laughter  and  clouds  of  cigarette  smoke. 
Snatches  of  conversation  concerning  crop  yields,  acreage,  cattle,  and  new  machinery, 
came  from  the  steadily  increasing  crowd  of  men  gathered  on  their  favorite  street 
corner. 

The  green  light  went  on  at  the  station  and  everyone  drifted  up  to  the  railway  to 
watch  the  "nine-fifteen"  from  the  city  come  in.  From  a  precarious  position  on  top 
of  a  cream-can,  I  watched  the  harvesters  gathered  around  the  bonfires  that  flickered 
and  gleamed  near  a  string  of  box  cars  on  a  side  line.  The  shouts  and  laughter  of 
these  men,  who  ate  in  the  open  and  slept  in  freight  cars,  drifted  across  to  the  station. 
To  see  the  crowds  that  waved  at  the  friendly  passengers  and  joked  with  the  train 
crew,  one  would  think  that  at  least  a  titled  celebrity  was  arriving;  very  rarely  any- 
one at  all  did  get  off  but  that  did  not  dim  the  enthusiasm  of  the  crowds'  greeting. 
As  the  train  started  jerkily  forward,  some  of  the  town  boys  leapt  on  to  the  observa- 
tion car  to  steal  a  ride  to  the  next  town,  where  they  would  take  in  a  dance. 

The  crowds  thickened  on  the  streets  again.  A  group  of  children  hurled  insults  at 
one  another  in  pig-latin;  much  to  the  mystification  of  anyone  who  had  never  heard 
the  language.  Dance  music  drifted  from  a  'jitney  dance"  in  the  hall;  two  or  three 
youngsters  were  staring  in  through  the  window  at  the  weekly  show,  and  a  carload 
of  young  people  raced  up  the  north  road  on  the  way  to  a  lake  resort  fifty  miles 
distant,  where  an  opening  dance  was  being  held. 

It  was  twelve  o'clock  before  things  began  to  quiet  down,  and  the  throbbing  of 
receding  engines  drummed  into  the  night.  — MARION  McCULLOCH. 
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Mr.  Savannah:  (at  the  Co-ed  Dance,  when  he  saw  Doug.  Worthington  and  his 
colonial  bouquet):  "Oh,  look!  I  wonder  where  that  lovely  bouquet  is  going  with  that 
little  boy?" 

Parrott  (at  the  pep  meeting):  "Did  you  know  you're  standing  on  my  feet?  Get  off!" 
Mouat:    "Okay,  but  it's  a  long  walk." 

Mr.  Cunningham's  little  pun:  "What's  that  stuff  they  feed  to  invalids?  Junket? 
Abominable  stuff — should  all  be  junked."    (Maybe  this  should  be  too.) 

Ogilvie:   "There's  no  such  thing  as  the  perfect  Co-ed." 

Staples:    "Well,  maybe  not,  but  some  are  more  perfect  than  others." 

Madame:    "M'sieu  Worthington,  throw  that  gum  away,  s'il  vous  plait." 
Duke:    "I  can't,  it  belongs  to  Mary  Orme." 


Following  the  Varsity  Invasion:  "Gosch,  schomebody's  put  me  to  bed,  and  I 
ain't  even  schleepy:" 

Knowing  Soph:    "Do  you  like  Kipling?" 

Uususpecting  Freshette:    "I  don't  know,  I've  never  kippled." 


"This  is  the  last  cigarette."  Mr.  Cunningham  has  made  this  remark  so  often,  that 
at  last  we  are  beginning  to  believe  that  it  doesn't  mean  a  thing. 

First  Co-ed:  "She  told  me  that  you  told  her  that  secret  that  I  told  you  not  to  tell 
her." 

Second  Coed:    "Oh,  isn't  she  a  mean  thing!    I  told  her  not  to  tell  you." 
First  Co-ed:    "Well,  I  told  her  I  wouldn't  tell  you  she  told  me,  so  don't  tell  her  I 
did." 

Miss  Humphrey  (during  a  discussion  of  a  certain  act  in  "Othello"):    "Mr.  Bryson, 
can  you  tell  me  what  is  happening  on  the  stage  at  this  moment?" 
Bryson:  "Drama!" 

Alley:    "Stop  that  muttering." 

Korn:    "How  can  I  when  I  don't  know  who's  doing  it?" 

Prof.:  "What  is  your  interpretation  of  Life?" 

McLellan:    "It's  a  long  lane  that  has  no  saloon  at  the  end  of  it." 
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Ladies'  Wear  Headquarters 


"SAY  IT  WITH  FLOWERS"  .  .  .  Leading  Florists  &  Seedsmen 

BROWN'S  VICTORIA  NURSERIES  LIMITED 

Flowers  for  Every  Occasion  .  .  .  Anywhere  and  Anytime  ! 

We  Carry  a  Full  Line  of  Flower  and  Vegetable  Seeds. 
618  View  St.,  Victoria.  B.  C.  Phones:  G  6612  -  G  3521 


HIGH  GRADE  PRINTING 
<W  ENGRAVING 


»    »    »  » 


College  Text 
Books 

Standard  Scientific  and 
Technical  Works. 

Loose-Leaf  Books 

Everything  for  the 
Classroom  ! 


We  aim  to  maintain  a  standard 
of  quality  and  craftsmanship  in 
keeping  with  modern  typo- 
graphical progress.  We  spec- 
ialize in  Social  and  Society 
Printing  and  Engraving.  Col- 
lege and  Club  Crests  on  Felt. 


DIGGON-HIBBEN  LIMITED 


1210  GOVERNMENT  STREET 


VICTORIA,  B.  C. 


Telephone  G  arden  6842 

MORGAN'S  SHOE  STORE 

"SHOES  $5.00  and  Under" 
1405  Douglas  Street  Victoria,  B.  C. 
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A  Day  In  The  Zoo  Lab. 

OR 

WHY  MR.  CUNNINGHAM  WAS  ILL! 
Dedicated  to  Mr.  Cunningham  and  all  the  critters  of  the  Lab. 
(Including  Bi.  Students). 

Unfortunately  the  study  of  Zoology  I  is  limited  to  a  few  privileged  individuals. 
For  this  reason  we  have  felt  the  urge  to  enlighten  those  less  fortunate  than  our- 
selves, of  the  proceedings  during  a  laboratory  period. 

The  Time — 3:05  p.m.    Any  Wednesday  afternoon. 

The  Scene — Zoo  Lab.,  where  the  pleasant  aromas  of  dead  cats,  rotting  lobsters, 
and  archaic  jokes  issue  forth. 

Miss  Fields:  "Today  we  will  take  the  Mollusca.  You  will  all  remember  the 
clam  from  last  year!  (Snicker — Giggle.)  And  I  do  wish  you  people  would  be  careful 
to  whom  you  lend  your  last  year's  drawings.  Some  of  the  Bi.  students,  mind  you, 
have  been  tracing  them!" 

Miss  Graham:    "My  Word!" 

Miss  Mackie:  "Foul  play"  (The  remainder  of  the  class  gasp  in  horror.) 

An  annoying  rattle  is  heard  from  a  feminine  corner,  where  biscuits  and  small 
cakes  are  revealed  and  displayed  on  the  table. 

Enter  Misses  Lindsay  and  DeBeck  accompanied  by  a  bottle  of  olives. 

Miss  Fields  (frantically):  "Now  may  I  please  have  your  attention,  class!  I 
know  it  is  very  hard  to  compete  with  the  olives,  but  po-lease  settle  down!" 

The  students  oblige  (in  a  low  sort  of  a  way),  while  instructions  for  the  day  are 
being  given. 

Miss  Fields:  "Mr.  Cunningham  says  not  to  bother  with  the  oysters"  (hoots  and 
loud  repoicings).  And  if  the  shipworm  has  no  valves,  you'll  have  to  omit  him,  too 
(more  hoots  and  louder  rejoicings).    That  is  hardly  the  right  attitude,  class!! 

The  students  settle  down  to  earnest  work.  Enter  Mr.  Gunn,  who  shakes  hands 
with  a  friendly  skeleton  and  proceeds  to  his  place. 

Miss  DeBeck:  "Did  you  hear  that  'juicy'  crack  I  just  made?  There's  more  in  a 
grapefruit  than  meets  the  eye!" 

Mr.  Allan:    "Very  funny,  unguote." 

Miss  Muncy:    "Hooray — now  I  can  start  this  term's  drawings!" 
Mr.  Allan:    "Oh,  Betty,  have  you  heard  the  one  about  'Excelsior'?" 
Miss  Muncy:    "No,  but  I'm  all  ears!" 
Mr.  Foxgord:    "Well,  don't  brag  about  it!" 

This  super  brilliant  remark  is  followed  by  uproarious  laughter  on  the  part  of 
Mr.  Gillie,  and  groans  from  the  remainder  of  the  class. 

The  girls  now  indulge  in  spearing  olives,  and  partaking  of  other  refreshments. 
Exit  Miss  Fields,  who  leaves  to  fortify  herself  with  a  spot  of  tea. 
Exit  also  Mr.  Stewart  and  Mr.  MacKenzie,  bound  for  an  unknown  destination. 
Miss  Mackie:     "Hand  me  Fawcett! — (After  scrutinizing  the  really  wonderful 

drawings) — Oh,  these  are  foul!" 

Despite  this  remark,  Mr.  Gillie  reguests  the  use  of  "The  Oracle." 
Silence  falls  while  students  proceed  with  their  work. 
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Miss  Tweed  (dangling  a  monstrous  specimen  by  its  tail):  "Is  this  King  Crab  an 
insect?"  (roars  from  knowing  Zoology  students.) 

Miss  Morrison  interrupts  her  conscientious  efforts  to  offer  a  vocal  selection, 
"Jeepers,  Creepers." 

Mr.  Christie:    "Quelle  heure  est-il?" 

Mr.  Parizeau  replies. 

Mr.  Christie:    "Qu'est-ce  que  c'est  que  ca?" 

His  only  answer  is  the  blank  gaze  of  numerous  students. 

Mr.  Parizeau:  "I  wish  I  could  find  the  person  who  disjointed  the  left  walking 
appendage  of  the  second  segment  of  the  cephalo thorax  of  Centrums! " 

Mr.  Foxgord:    "Bet  it  was  a  girl!" 

Re-enter  Messers.  Stewart  and  MacKenzie  with  enough  supplies  for  a  week.  The 
former,  and  Mr.  Gunn — a  communist,  measure  out  rations. 

At  this  time,  Mr.  MacKenzie  reads  an  amusing  (?)  article  on  "Prohibition  in  the 
Home,"  recorded  on  "Thoity-Thoity-Thoity  Streets." 
Miss  Heddle  (squeezing  a  grasshopper):  "Icky!" 

Mr.  Stewart  passes  around  cinnamon  buns  which  are  much  enjoyed  by  all. 

Mr.  Foxgord  (munching  a  bun,  and  muttering  to  himself):  "These  women 

Mr.  Bonnell  mutters  to  Mr.  Foxgord,  thus  inducing  the  latter  to  start  an  argument. 

Mr.  Mackenzie  is  reminded  that  the  fire  is  going  out,  and  after  emptying  the  en- 
tire coal  bucket  in  the  stove,  approaches  the  women. — "Guess  I'll  take  a  walk  over 
here.    Say,  you  guys    .    .  ." 

Miss  Mackie:    "Please  don't  refer  to  us  as  'guys'!" 

Mr.  MacKenzie  (ferociously):  "Well,  if  you  don't  like  that,  mugs!  Birds!  Skoits! 
Dames  !"    (Walks  away  in  disgust.) 

The  women,  led  by  Miss  Graham  sing — "All  I  Do  Is  Dream  of  You." 

Miss  Heddle  (punching  a  mussel):  "Icky!" 

Mr.  Stewart  passes  around  the  ginger  cake,  and  the  men  settle  down  to  an  argu- 
ment on  war  and  evolution,  while  the  women  indulge  in  a  bit  of  innocent  gossip. 

5:55  p.m.:    A  loud  shuffling  and  slam  of  a  door  indicates  the  exit  of  Mr.  Bonnell. 

6:00  p.m.:  The  remainder  of  the  students  put  away  the  work  which  they  have 
accomplished  by  great  measures  of  concentration. 

6:01  p.m.:  Desolation  and  darkness  in  the  lab.  Crumbs,  and  a  lone  bottle,  half- 
filled  with  olive-juice  are  the  only  evidences  of  any  activity. 

—ELIZABETH  MACKIE, 

— JACIE  TWEED. 
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